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/here there's a Will, fe's a Way" 

lave we not all rcnnlviil m- ■. iti'innnrn 
specially when conlm:",. I .-.-, 1 1. n,„ 

!dS find BU Of 111. HI.!, rliiirilc in 

r midHt — that WC WHOM ^L'liii'.iv a ..i 

dc a portion of o..r niwi ■■.,., ! v'„ ,. ,1 
the alleviation of their -li, -.:eK*V 

low better can wc curry out ;'■..: m^lt'. 
unction: -«. .tiamtri 

"LAY UP TREASURE IN rirAVliv 
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the past. 
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r particular branch of wurk 'n tlmulil be 
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une:"Mary]antI, My Maryland" 
>m have I. Lord, in heaven liul Thcc? 
one but Thee, Oh, none but Thcc. 

this my song thro' life sh;ill he. 
hrist for me. Yes. ChrisL for me. 
hath for me the winepress trod. 
Iialh redeemed me bv Mis Blood, 

reconciled my soul to God: 
hrist for me. Yes. Christ for inc. 
ivy not the rich their jow. 
hrist for me. Yes. Christ for me. 
ivet not their gliU'rine. lots; 
hrist for me. Yes. Christ (or mc. 
:h can no lasting hliss bestow, 
dine" is stamped on all below: 
e is a joy no end can know; 
hrist for me. Yes. Christ for mc. 



now I am on fichtiriK ".mini 
hrist for me. Yes, Christ for 

sins beset me all around, 
hrist for :;:•■. Yes. Christ h.i 
earth her nercest battles wan 

foes against my soul encaue. 
ne. in His sirenpth I scorn lln-i: 
hrist for me. Yes, Christ (or in 



iy Pilot's 



you 



cly come ajrahi to 
in and 



the priimi e that abidoth 

true; 

am trusting in the word 
f my Pentecostal Lord, 
II surely, surely comc-acain l<> you, 

Tune: "Alone with Cod." 
ic, Prince of Peace and I.oil nf 

Glory, 
ix Thy abode within my h- ■art; 
troy the wrong, nil sin ov;- -Hintr, 
nd never, never more dep :'.. 




c of Crieff, Perthshire, Kcollil 
Halifax in 1918. Served in t 
ber 331!Xi. Son enquires. 
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rz— Albert Victor HanhonBon. 
iec height, last heard from Alli!-. 
[Triton, ? — J -"" '"- 
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"THE DRUNKARD SHALL COME TO 



■Prov.23:21. 

(See "The Folly of Fools"— page 3> 






THE WAR CRY 



Augi: 



When the Clock Struck Nine 

There is a city in the States where a 
few years ago five young men were passing 
along the street, and as they came to a 
corner they heard a clock strike nine. 

One young man stopped suddenly. The 
others asked why he did so, and he said. 
"Because I heard that clock strike nine, 
and I remembered my mother. She told 
me when I left my home in the country 
that I was going into a wicked city, but 
that every night at nine o'clock she would 
be on her knees praying." 

Then he said, "Boys, I am not going 
with you." They jeered at him, and 
laughed at him, but he said again, "I 
am not going," and he turned deliberately 
away from that street comer, made his 
way back to his room, dropped on his 
knees, opened his Bible, and cried out to 
God to save him. 

That boy is on his way to distinction 
and honor today in that city in the States, 
while the others, without a single excep- 
tion, have drifted into sin. 



Ail Unorthodox Re race 

The Tongue that tied the Marriage Knot 



Recommendation 

Can you recommend your own re- 
ligion ? Here is a story which is 
right to the point on the matter: 

A Scotsman in London noticed a bald- 
headed chemist standing at his shop-door, 
and inquired if he had any hair-restorer. 

"Yes, sir." said the chemist. "Step 
inside, please. There's an article I can 
recommend. Testimonials from great 
men who have used it are many. It 
makes the hair grow in twenty-four hours." 

"Aweel," said the Scot, "ye can gie 
the top o' yer head a bit rub wi't; and 
I'll look back the morn, and see if ye're 
telling the truth." The chemist returned 
the bottle to the shelf, and kicked the 
errand boy for laughing. 




No Better Way 

For no one knows any better way of 
living with his fellows, or himself, or his 
God, than the way of Jest's, and everyone 
knows in his heart that the world wants 
nothing as it wants men and women who 
will love as He loved, live as He lived, and 
show the same spirit that He showed. 




Sunday, 1 Corinthians 9: 1-15. "Lest 
we should hinder the Gospel of 
Christ." Rather than do this. Paul 
willingly gave up his rights and many 
comforts and privileges which he might 
have had. so anxious was he to do nothing 
that would cause another to stumble. If 
we really love the Saviour with all our 
hearts, we. too, shall, be willing to give 
up many "lawful" things rather than be a 
hindrance in any way to His Kingdom. 

Monday, 1 Corinthians 9: 16-27. "AH 
things to all men." Paul had learned so 
to put aside his own likes and dislikes, 
that he could enter into the feelings and 
circumstances of all whom he sought to 
win for Christ, To learn this takes time 
and patience, and, above all. much sitting 
at the Saviour's feet. Only as we share 
His love and care for souls shall we be 
willing to go out of our way to help all 
sorts of sinners. 

Tuesday, 1 Corinthians 10: 1-15. "God 
. . . will with the temptnlion uIbo 
make a way to escape." Hallelujah! 
Close beside every temptation is the path 
of escape from the wiles of the Devil. 
But some people do not want the "way 
to escape," and will not lake it when 
God shows it to them. "I said 'No!' to 
the party, because had I gone 1 should 
have been tempted to drink and to break 
my pledge," said a girl, Sbe cbnse the 
"way to escape." 



After their visits , . . profiled 
and happy. 

IT WAS one of the results of ignor- 
■"■ ance and overcrowding; but none 
the less a difficult problem for the 
bonny Irish girl. She looked at the 
little bundle of humanity by her side, 
and wondered what she should do 
in the future. The Army Officer prom- 
ised her sheltering care for a lime. 
The little one would be looked after — 
but she wanted Moira for herself, not 
placed out with somp foster-mother 
somewhere. And (though she did not 
say so to the Warden) she still had a 
long-ing hidden in her heart for the 
handsome young fellow who had prom- 
ised her marrinfrp so faithfully, and 
had somehow failed to keep his word. 
The Warden knew about him, of 
course. Indeed, though Molly did not 
fully realize this, the Warden had had 
some rather emphatic talks with the 
man on three or four occasions. He 
was paying for Moira — this much 
Molly realized. But she did not know 



ful action or by your leaving it undone; 
by your presence or by your absence on 
the doubtful occasion or in the doubtful 
place? An honest answer to such ques- 
tions would solve many spiritual prob- 
lems, 

Thursday, 1 Corinthians 12: 1-13. 
"Concerning spiritual gifts, I would 
not have you ipnorant." Many of these 
Corinthian Christians were keen business 
people, quick at a bargain, ready to reap 
any earthly advantage. But when it 
came to spiritual things they were as 
slow and ignorant as some of us. How 
few are eager to be taught of the spirit, 
the deep things of God! 

Friday. 1 Corinthians 12: 14-31. "Many 
members yet but one body." Have 
you ever felt ill all over, though, perhaps, 



that he came to the Home every week 
to make his payment, that every week 
he received his lecture about duty and 
manliness, and every week went away 
from the house where Molly was 
busily engaged in household duties 
without so much as a glimpse of her 
bonny brown eyes. 

Then, one afternoon, Molly took 
Moira out in hi>r baby-buggy for an 
hour or so. It was midday, or early 
afternoon, and perhaps the Warden 
thought that the young man would be 
safe at work. Nevertheless, by one 
of those strange happenings of whieh 
one reads in books, and sometimes 
hears in real life, the two met, all un- 
expectedly, in the crowded streets. 

They went for a walk togetber, 
James brought Molly baek to the 
front door, and waited while the War- 
den was sent for. Then, in stammer- 
ing, blundering fashion, he blurted 
out his determination to take Molly 
to his mother's house. 

"You'll do no such thing," said the 
Warden. "Molly does not leave here 
till she goes with you to church, and 
we see the marriage lines duly signed 
and witnessed." 

James protested that that was what 
he meant. Would they keep Molly for 
just a few weeks longer? He knew his 
mother would be glad to have her. He 
could keep her and Moira, too, now. 
"Please, Captain — let her come." 
* * + 

James and Molly and Moira often 
come to the Home and invariably after 
their visits they return profited and 
happy. James is quite useful in many 
ways, and the Warden has rather a 
soft place in her heart for him, for 
after all, having made his mistake he 
did his best to atone. 

It is quite unfortunate for his peace 
of mind that he is .still very much 
afraid of the Warden, and especially 
of her tongue. Yet he admits that 
that self-same tongue really tied the 
marriage knot which has meant so 
much to Molly, Moira, and himself. 



you had only a sore throat or a bad head- 
ache? Sickness in one part made the 
whole body to suffer. Just so, as mem- 
bers of the Body of Christ, let us sym- 
pathize with our fellow-members, and 
"rejoice with them that do rejoice, and 
weep with them that weep." 

Saturday, 1 Corinthians 13: 1-13. 
"Love never faileth." Read often this 
wonderful chapter. Covet earnestly that 
love, which is its theme, for "to love 
abundantly is to live abundantly, and to 
love forever is to live forever." It cannot 
be otherwise, since "God is love, and 
every one that loveth is bom of God." 

"All things flag but only love, 

All things fail or flee: 
There is nothing else but Love 
Worthy you or me," 



At and In His Wiil 



At Hill will the ■ 

And Jhe branches ee 
A(_ Hi* will a flow'ry 



/ill the racing wale 



At His will— and our 
Wc become ncw-borr 

For our weakness we u 
Strength that helps i 



* blessed I 
no longer holdA ur I 
c in the will of Jcsu 
r cares on Him urc ci 
Mrs. Captain Aider 



A Little Fool 

In a Salvation Meeting win ■ 
of the devil's tools were being (ii- 
Salvationist described the ay.-: 
"a little piece of paper, romr'; 
piece of tobacco; with a lilt !■- ; 
one end and a little fool at iKe 

The next day one of tin- c 
passed on this description to a n, 
whom he was transacting some' I- 
The man laughed and cmitim 
rounds. Later in the week lie i 
to the Soldier and said: "After 
you the other day I called on ;i i 
with whom I was about to have :i 
when 1 remembered your rimar! 
stead of having a smoke I left III 
ing. pulled out my cigari'ties. 
them away, and determined i 
nothing more to do with them." 



He as 
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mill at 
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usiness. 
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threw 
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Indecision 

TRAVELERS tell us that there is, 
near the Jaffa gate at Jurusali'm, a 
small terrace on the top of a bill, called 
the "Terrace of Indecision." Tin- wound 
is so level that the rain, falling upon it, 
seems at a loss which way li> en. Part 
of it is carried over the west side, where it 
Hows into the Valley of Roses, and gives 
life, fertility, beauty, and fragrance (" (lie 
Sharon lilies and roses. The rest llmvs 
down the east side into the Valley of 
Tophel and onward to the Dead Sea. 
Every life has its terrace of indecision. 
On the decision of each one hangs his 
future of helpful life or o! death. 




<Efje ^Pergonal QDoucfi 

THE GREAT TEACHER was a man who could be touched, when a poor unfortunate 
timidly reached forth a hcsilunt hand to reel tlie hem of His garment, He was sym- 
pathetically conscious and power went out from Him. 

When the sick folk lirtcd appealing eyes Lo His, they found them softly soothing 
and felt Ihc compassionate tenderness of His. strong, Ann hands, thatlhelpcd them 
into the composure of health and Alrcciu;lh. 

There is no reenrd of any sincere appeal for help ever being disregarded hy Him. 
To fipitrE Himself, to conserve His energy, to save His power. He never appointed 
fun, nor huluarkcd Himself he hind office dnors. He was never loo buBy 
to refuse to minister to an unfortunate. 

One of the regal things ahout the Master was thai He became — not of necessity, 
mind you, hut of Jiib own free will — the Servant of many. 

People today who call thcmiiulves His disciples, have forgotten this fact about 
the Personal Touch. They serve hy proxy. They let others catalogue the nnnr nnrl 
dole rtijt food sr.d cIoImii^ for them. They pay professional visitors to be Ihcir 
media of thcpersonal touch, and they arc not eoimeious of the loss of any vital power. 
The only thing thai is touched j n occasionally Ihcir pockclbooks. 

This Is not enough. The heart must be touched until the eyes melt Into a 
sympathetic gluw and the will energizes the entire personality in personal service. 

The Master's personal touch must be rcf ell and pasBcd on by His followers today. 

P.H.Y. in AtlanUi 'Cry'. 



Chaos is not Liberty 

A stout old ladv was walking with 

her basket down the niiildh -areel 

in Leningrad, formerly Si. IVicr-hura. in 
the great confusion of the tr.iiia- and 
with no small peril to hcrxcll. It wis 
pointed out to her that the ;>a\vmenl 
was the place for foot-passman-. 

She replied. "I'm going l>> wae. where 
1 like. We've got liberty rara 

Haven't we all heard thai -:nn<- -eiui- 
ment expressed, in one way nr a unifier. 

It did nol occur to the cita; ■■',;] lady 
that if libertv entitled the fool :..:--e:igcr 
to walk down the middle of lie i -ad, u 
also entitled the cuh-driver i" <.:.■■'■■ on 
the pavement, and that the c:-- : ■ -uch 
liberty would be universal ch:i" 

It is a pity that a good ma. "tilers 
who, like the old lady, im .-. a - 'hat 
liberty means doing what urn- - do 
not realise the same truth ' un- 

restricted liberty means chain 



Now is the Accepted 

AN old Scotch farmer had ' 
proached again and agaia 
local representative of a fire 
company to protect his farm m: ■ 
"Na, na!" the old man would r< 
a wise shake of his head. "Ma : 
nae gang on fire!" Then one !:■■ 
the unexpected happened. The ■ 
were astonished to see the farm 
up and down the village street •.: 
helping to put out the llama, 
ran he shouted: "Sandy! Sandy! 
that insurance chap? It's aivft: 
cannn find a body when yeY'; 



ime 



The empty basket is as csscnl:. 
Christian worker as the full om 
we could make our baskets full "'.:" 
wc might take the credit and f<>;-- 
Lord and our dependence upon 
The greater our success in reaching 
men, the more often wc have to cor.; 
our emptiness to our Master's feet. 
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T WAS far from being pleased with in the 
1 Rabhi Ben Aaron. As I too often have was n 
had occasion to remark his manner was rne as 
altogether too patronising, especially to that ; 
IhuW who were placed less fortunately those 
than himself. , ,,,?/" w 

Then I had noticed that of late he had the cc 
taken to speaking to me, and acting to- upon I 
wards me, in much the same manner. I even' 
know I am not so pushful as he: 1 was every 
going to say, 1 am not so arrogant, but It r 
one must remember the limits of friend- partly 
ship— say rather, close acquaintanceship, versat 

1 am not as agile physically as I once snare 
was. but I hope my mind is no less alert. I mi K 
and 1 still trust thai although I have nol 
attained to Rabbi Ben Aaron's standing 
in the Temple service— nor ever shall — 
I am not to be disregarded. I am Ifcibbi 
Ben I.rvi ! 

( )ur present difference of opinion, which, 
I am sorry to say, bids fair to develop 
into it permanent estrangement, came 
ahout bv his telling me an incident in 
connection with the last time he went up 
lo the Temple to pray. (One could wish 
ihal. he would be less obstrusive in his 
religious observances, but. ah me, that is 
another point in which he is becoming 
mure and more a Pharisee, i 

The Almighty His Own Sole Deity 

As I have so often told him, he ap- 
proaches the Almighty as if he were his 
sole Deity, as One Who exists for no other 
person, and one day just previous to our 
journey, when he went to the Temple to 
olfcr his Sacrifice before leaving Jerusal- 
em, he saw there a poor fellow who had 
also dome along for the same purpose - 
to prav and offer Sacrifice. 

He is a man whom we both know well. 
inuur sad cust. A publican, Bar-Simon 
bv name. A man for whom I have dillcr 
positively no use, but who obtrudes him- 1S sl 
Mil on my attention in a most unwelcome matti 
manner, and at very inconvenient seasons. we T , a ' 
: know Rabbi Ben Aaron has had some _,'* 
unpleasant, experiences at his hands, and " ,|t 9 
h a~ allowed himself to become involved Icelir 
i''. some heated arguments, and only ( il v 
e annvlv escaped being haled before the argui 
(.'■.tirt of the Tax-gatherers because of n° ' 
:e- refusal of Bar-Simon's exactions. It nr ™ 
;- a. sad, sad day which has befallen our wr, ic 

a ion when we are at the mercy of such " na . 

a 'ii, and a sadder day, too, when one ' .*" 

a Sets that they are of our own race and wj"} 

!>:. How is Judah fallen! 

Surely God Has Requited Him 

■ !ut it seems to me that Bar-Simon must 
: ' limes feel himself a lonely figure. No 

■ ';■.-, nor child. Surely God has requited 
! - . for any ill he has done His people. A 

; :ivt noticed him of late making his way Tl 

'■■ the Temple Way more often than travi 

1 i 're, and maybe, there are strivings in saler 

heart of which wc know little. Per- ship, 

■:■« he praycth the pravrr of our Father that 

vid, "Restore unto nie the joy of thy Ben 

ation." Verily, the Holy One would M 

: I such a prayer. Phai 

■ ii >\vever, to my tale once more. On turn 

day in question, he and Ben Aaron — he 
'. at the Temple, and it displeased me and 
. ally when the Rabbi told me how he liudi 
* made his prayers. Who is he that of t 
should say, "I thank Thee I am not and 
lllis publican"? Better hart it lieen trag 

him if he had also said, "God be and 

iciful to nie a sinner," and small to n 

"■■ ider that he confessed he had felt no a mi 

'■■'I'Shing these recent days from his that 

■ •■.gion, and small wonder, also, that ing 

• ■ a Simon looked askance at him, and gctr 
' 1 iiehinri him as they passed out of the Sucl 
'i ample Gates. one' 
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At and In His Will 



At Hi« wili night wclccm 

And jtl* bvqul> paints . 
At Hit will (he wind lien: 

And the h ■■ 

Lt HiB will 

Decks (he c 
Al Hi» will the hird» soar 

And their Trained carllm 



Doth no more the hen 
At Hid will the hidden 

Fount itu glory on the 
At His will all nature ■ 

In u bright, new, rud 

At His wilt — and our p 

We become new-born 

For our weakness we urt 

ngth that helpp u 



'ill of Jo... 
cures on Him are , 
Mrs. Captain Alder 



A Little Fool 

In a Salvation Meeting win 
of the devil's tools were being «,- 
Salvationist described the c i r : ^ 
"a little piece of paper, round 
piece of tobacco; with a link 
one end and a little fool at iki 

The next day one of tin t 
passed on this description to ; 
whom he was transacting snm 
The man laughed and 



lie as 
i little 
Kht at 
;>ilier". 
■■' 'innides 
i,an wilh 
business. 
iwl bis 
rounds. Later in the week he returned 
to the Soldier and said: "After leaving 
you the other day I called on a rusluracr 
with whom 1 was about to have a woke, 
when I remembered your remark-;. In- 
stead of having a smoke I lcfi Uu> build- 
ing, pulled out my cigarettes, threw 
them away, and determined in have 
nothing more to do with them." 



Indecision 

'TPRAVELERS tell us that (here is, 
*■ near the Jaffa gate at Jerusalem, a 
small terrace on the top of a hill, tailed 
the "Terrace of Indecision." The ground 
is so level that the rain, falling uixm it. 
seems at a loss which way tu go. Part 
of it is carried over the west side, where it 
Hows into the Valley of Roses, and gives 
life, fertility, beauty, and fragrance t" the 
Sharon lilies and roses. The rest flows 
down the east side into the Valley of 
Tophet and onward to the Dead Sea. 
Every life has its terrace of indecision. 
On the decision of each one hnags his 
future of helpful life or of death. 



Chaos is not Liberty 
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Jointed 



it old ladv was walkii 
her basket down the middle mi 
in Leningrad, formerly Si. Pete:- 
the great confusion of the na 
with no small peril to hersell. 
pointed out to her that the p: 
was the place for fooi-passeni;r 

She replied, "I'm going tu wa! 
I like. We've got liberty now" 

Haven't we all heard that -.an 
menl expressed, in one way in : 

It did not occur to the clear < 
i hat if liberty enliiled the [on 
to walk down the middle of i 
also entitled tbe cab-driver i 
the pavement, and that the e 
liberty would be universal eh,- 

It is a pity that a good in 
who, like the old lady, im 
liberty means doing what on 
not realise the same trulh 
restricted liberty means chao< 
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Now is the Accepted 

AN old Scotch farmer had 
■^* proached again and agah 
local representative of a lire 
company to protect his farm an ■■ 
"Na, na!" the old man would n 
a wise shake of his head. "Ma ; 
nae gang on fire!" Then one f: ... 
the unexpected happened. The i 
were astonished to see the tarim 
up and down the village street ii 
helping to put out the llanie- 
ran he shouted: "Sandy! Sande! 
that insurance chap? It's awfu' 
canm find a body when yc'rn 
him!" 



The empty basket is as essentia 
Christian worker as the full one 
we could make our baskets full <n:" 
we might take the credit and fori. 
Lord and our dependence upon 
The greater our success in reaching 
men, the more often we have to com. 
our emptiness to our Master's feel. 
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By LT.-COLONEL ED. H. JOY 



I WAS far from being pleased wilh 
Rahbi Ben Aaron. As I too often have 
had occasion to remark his manner was 
nltngcthcr too patronising, especially to 
ihnsc who were placed less fortunately 
I haii himself. 

Then I had noticed that of late he had 
taken to speaking to mc, and acting lo- 
wartK me. in much (he same manner. I 
know I am not so pushful as he; I was 
going to say, I am not so arrogant, but 
one must remember the limits of friend- 
ship—say rather, close acquaintanceship. 

I am not as agile physically as I once 
iuis. but I hope my mind is no less alert, 
and I still trust that although I have not 
attained to Rahhi Ben Aaron's standing 
in the Temple service — nor ever shall — ■ 
1 am not to he disregarded. I am Rahbi 
Hen Levi ! 

< >nr present difference of opinion, which, 
1 am sorry to say, bids fair to develop 
into a permanent estrangement, came 
about by his telling me an incident in 
connection with the last time he went up 
in the Temple to pray. (One could wish 
thai he would be less obslrusive in his 
religious observances, but. ah me. that is 
ainiiher point in which he is becoming 
more and more a Pharisee.) 

The Almighty His Own Sole Deity 

As I have so often told him, he ap- 
proaches the Almighty as if he were his 
sole IX'ity, as One Who exists for no other 
person, and one day just previous to our 
journey, when he went to the Temple to 
olfer his Sacrifice heforc leaving Jerusal- 
em, he saw there a poor fellow who had 
aUn come along for the same purjxise 
to pray and offer Sacrifice. 

1 le is a man whom we both know well, 
In nur sad cost. A publican, Bar-Simon 
bv name. A man for whom I have 
I'osiiively no use, but who obtrudes him- 
M-1I on my attention in a most unwelcome 
manner, and at very inconvenient seasons. 

J know Rabbi Den Aaron has had some 
unpleasant experiences at his hands, and 
lui-. allowed himself to become involved 
iu wime healed arguments, and only 
ii liiowly escaped being haled before the 
l -inn of the Tax-gatherers because of 
hi- refusal of Bar-Simon's exactions. It 
i- a sad, sad day which has befallen our 
• linn when we are al the mercy of such 
a.i'n, and a sadder day, too, when one 
' 'leets that they are of our own race and 

:!)c. How is Judah fallen! 
Surely Gotl Ha& Requited Him 
kit it seems to me that Bar-Simon must 
;■' times feel himself a lonely figure. No 

■ "■<:. nor child. Surely God has requited 
!■*■.! for any ill he has done His people. 
; avt noticed him ol late making his way 

the Temple Way more often than 

' ■ >re, and maybe, there are strivings in 

: heart of which we know little. Per- 

!■« he prayclh the prayrr of our Father 

ejd, "Restore unto me tl.e joy of thy 

■ ■ation." Verily, the Holy One would 
: I such a prayer. 

lowevcr, to my tale once more. On 

' ■ day in question, he and Ben Aaron 

I at the Temple, and it displeased mc 

■ally when the Rabbi told me how he 

■ - ' < made his prayers. Who is he that 

should say, "I thank Thee I am not 
•" 'his publican"? Better had it been 

■ ■' him if he had also said, "God be 
i.'.iviful to nie a sinner," and small 

■ nder that he confessed he had felt no 
'■ nsliing these recent days from his 
>.e.ion, and small wonder, also, that 
! ■ H -Simon looked askance at him, and 
i ! liehind him as they passed out of the 
1 ernple Gates. 




I sometimes see Bar-Simon; 




I told my one-time crony and But Ben Aaron stayed not— he strode with the Innkeeper as to the cost of the 
fellow-lawyer that 1 did not agree on. There and then I had a true insight night's lodgings, when who should I see 
with him. It was on our jnuuicv into his character; the man is utterly but the man wilh the ass. the man whom 
together down to Jericho that he and arrogantly sellish. He thinks only I had seen in the distance al the place of 
related the incident, and lie did so of himself — I grow hot again as I think the robbery, it was then I saw he was 
with an arrogance which is becoming of him. Not hy a sign or a step did he a Samaritan; of course, I did not speak to 
so much a part of his nature since show that the wounded individual was him. 

he has been noticed more bv the any care of his; it might have been a cur He was leading his animal, and had 
High Priest Caiaphas. My remarks for all the notice he bestowed. all the marks of haste and weariness on 

caused a decided coldness between us. I hastened my footsteps, and, invol- him; he could not ride, for on the back of 
I had looked forward to this untarily, I said to myself, "Thank God the ass was resting Bar-Simon, the tax- 
journey to Jericho with pleasure, for I am riot as he." I came by the place gatherer. Of course, it mattered not 
it was many years since I had seen the where the robbery had taken place. I that a Samaritan should lift him and place 
ancient city of our people — away back stepped aside, and stooped to look at the him in the saddle and support him the 
in the days of my youth when the trip languishing and moaning man, rest of the journey; he had little to fear 

was not so arduous an undertaking for Sinn* of a Fierce Struuole about defiling himself but I am a Jew, 

me as now. It was a great grief to me bignsol a Hcree Struggle a Levite— Rabbi Ben Levi! 1 saw nolh- 

that anything should happen to mar What a ghastly sight! There seemed to ing of Ben Aaron, 
those expectations. Perhaps I was tired be no part of his body which did not bear I heard the Samaritan telling the Inn- 
and weary wilh the miles of walking, and marks of the foul attack which had been keeper — indeed, he very rudely thrust 
the constant fear of rohhers which was made upon him. The ground around himself between that individual and my- 
upon us both. I know 1 started at almost showed signs of a fierce struggle — he was self, and gave me no chance to conclude 
everv shadow, and looked wilh dread on lying in a puul of blood which was al- my baigain — I heard him. as 1 say, 
every passer-by, ready being soaked into the hot ground: telling the Inn-keeper of his adventure. 

It may be that my nervous state was the bushes by the roadside were torn down and how he had found Bar-Simon — of 
partly responsible for the drift of our con- where, evidently, the robbers had there course, he knew him not by name — by 
versalion. and I am ready to take my fair lain in wail, and then thrust their way the roadside, and how he had lifted him 
share of the blame for what happened, through to the attack. His empty on to his own ass and brought him 
I might well have worded my objections saddle bags were lying beside him. by thither. I was in a fidget to get my own 

affairs settled, but I could not help over- 
hearing him giving most implicit instruc- 
tions to the host of the inn. 

Some Pence From His Pouch 
Early in the morning, also, my rest was 
disturbed by the rising of the Samaritan, 
and the noise he made in the saddling of 
his ass, and his boisterous farewells to all 
and sundry, including Bar-Simon. As he 
left the yard of the inn he pulled some, 
pence from his pouch in a very ostenta- 
tious manner. I thought, and handed it 
over to the Innkeeper, saying as he did 
so, "Take care of him; and whatsoever* 
thou spendesl more, when I come again, 
I will rcpav thee." 

I made other arrangements lor lodgings 
during the dav, I did not care about slay- 
ing under the same roof as the publican, 
even though he was so helpless. I did 
not see much of Rabbi Ben Aaron dur- 
ing the rest of my stay in the city, 
except that we met once al the synagogue 
on Sahhath; but we did not sprnk. 

Now I am back in Jerusalem again, 
not having enjoyed my holiday as much 
differenllv; thai is how I reflect now. It which I knew that he had been a traveller as I had hoped to do. Rabbi Ben Aaron 
is strange how healed wc become on ol weaith. and 1 no longer have intercourse; strange 

matters touching on courtesy. However, Naturally, I did not touch him, lor I how little a mailer has caused such ji wide 
wc are no longer friendly. feared further uncleaiiness at so late a divergence 

Ben Aaron strode 
with mv increasing 

feelings' I did not keep pace with him. might then quest;*, — - - .--— --- 

(It was foolish of me to indulge in an assistance I could send him. He did ventured to speak to him the other daj — • 
argument. I am always worsted.) We arouse, and slightly shifted his position, he did not answer. I wonder why! 
no longer walked together. I can see and opened his eyes, and then I recognized Perhaps he puts me »i Hie same class as 
now that I might have called out a word him. He was Bar-Simon, the tax-gather- Rabbi lien Aaron! 
which would have caused him to halt, er, the subject of my dispute with Rabbi 
and allow me to catch him up, but, alas. Ben Aaron. What could 1 do? He was 
I said it not. I hardened myself instead not of my class or rank. Murmuring a 
wilh Ibc sight of his proud and high few words which he might take as ex- 
stride, and muttered again and again to pressive of my pity I passed on, and was 

mvself. "Not as this publican indeed; glad that I did so. In the distance I had one ' bitter winter's night' As he paced 
'twould be more in keeping with his caught sight of another traveller and he from ^^y,^ to sentry-box at the 
profession if he were more humble— even was mounted, and might be one who would e „ u i alion ' ace hc „ ot co id er and colder, 
- that publican!" not treat me well should he catch up with ^ lookcd ' so cold t0 a working-man who 

mc— so I turned away and sped on my ; , that moved wilh pitVi 

i""" 1 5S\^?li°™3 k ?ii C "* 5^i' lellt " he tdok off his own coal and lent it. to 

the soldier to keep him warm, saying 

tans tnat nc himself VV ould soon be home, 

I will finish my story. The man who while the soldier would be exposed to 

(hat had caused the rift between Rabbi came along after me, and of whom I was the weather all the night. 

Ben Aaron and mysell. afraid, was certainly one with whom I The cold grew intenser as the night 

Momentarily a turn in the road hid the would not have consorted. He was one wore on, and, in spite of the coat, when it 

Pharisee from mc, but as I made the same of those despicnhlc Samaritans, who have was time to change the guard the sentry 

turn I saw him walking many paces ahead done so much to bring true believers into was found frozen to death. Some lime 

he seemed to have quickened his step — disrepute with our present rulers, and who afterwards the working-man lay on his 

and i also saw lying by the roadside a do not recognize our Holy Jerusalem as own deathbed, and in a dream Jesus 
huddled heap. In a moment all the fears the City of God — a despicable race! I appeared to him. "You've got my 
of the past hours crowded in upon me, would not have allowed his shadow to fall greatcoat on." said the man with sur- 
and I knew that there lay one of the on me! prise. "Yes." was the quiet answer. 

tram-Hies of the lerirlin rnad— a robbed. I was passing through the city gate— "Don't you remember? !! is ttv ennt 
and wounded traveller. "Surely," said I the east gate of Jericho, not too well you lent to Mc that bitter night I was 
to myself, "Rabbi Ben Aaron will stay lor pleased that I had had to pay the entire on duty and you passed by." 

a moment to look at the poor lellow, and cost of the gateway dues, which I had 

that will give me an opportunity of catch- planned to share with Ben Aaron; and I 

ing up to him, and it may be that to- was tired, moreover, with my added Trials are sent to mould us more and 
getlier wc can give the man some relief." haste, and annoyed because I had not more into the likeness of Christ; notliing 
Such thniiglils as these run quickly through caught up to my one time companion, you have is half as much as what you 
one's mind. I had found my Inn, and was chaffering are. 






ide aiong, and what period in the day. 1 hoped that my he has recovered and is back again in tne 
years and mv heated presence would arouse him, and that I city; he looks wan and pale, and 1 do 
keep pace with him. might then question him as to what not think he plies his former trade. 1 



Naked, and Ye clothed Me 

A Russian soldier was on sentry-go 



A Robbed and Wounded Traveller 

Tbe afternoon wore on, and one or two f aU and'LhTdosing'ofThe^cirr^s.'' 

avelers who were going towards Jeru- „-..,<?_•, 

- ■ One of those Despicable Sama--' — 



travellers who were going 

salem, and wbo knew our previous friend 

ship, no doubt wondered what it was 
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"BUT HE WAS A LEPER" 

Heroic Officers Who "Counted Not 

Their Lives Dear Unto Them." 
HPl-lE sympathetic interest which, as 
-*■ children, we used to extend to the 
lepers of the Bible stories is in no way 
lessened by our present day knowledge of 
the sorrows and sufferings of such un- 
fortunates; this is the more so when one 
remembers that we have the joy of count- 
ing some such among our comrades in our 
own dear Army. The recent farewell 
from the Dutch East Indies of Brigadier 
and Mrs. Thomson, is a reminder of the 
faithful toil put in by so many of our 
Missionary workers. 

The Officers mentioned, who have 
latch' gone into retirement, served for 
thirty years in the Dutch East Indies, the 
last decade of which being entirely dedi- 
cated to work amongst the lepers, many of 
whom they were able to win for Christ. 

A price has to be paid for such service, 
and not all our Officers encaged in this 
work reach the retirement age. Take for 
example Staff Captain Berney, one of the 
pioneer Officers amongst the lepers, whose 
life was more than once in jeopardy while 
on settlement work. Very patiently 
and painstakingly, however, our comrade 
dealt with the patients upon such questions 
as opium smoking and other pernicious 
practices and in the end he prevailed 
and The Army's purpose was understood. 

To the last the lepers loved the Staff- 
Captain, who was called to Higher Service 
from Medan, the nearest town to the 
leper colony of which he was in charge. 

It need not be said that there was both 
pride and rejoicing when the General, in 
the course of his Eastern Campaign, 
visited Poe Loe Si Tjanang. a fact which 
is commemorated with much enthusaism. 
Isolation not Compulsory 

The high value of The Army's leper 
colonies in the Dutch East Indies is 
realised when it is known that isolation 
is not compulsory. The colonies are 
certainly places to which unhappy patients 
can direct their steps. Lepers are some- 
times seen in the streets mingling with 
other people. 

At Territorial Headquarters one day a 
woman called to see Staff-Captain Beck- 
ley, the Women's Social Secretary /or the 
Dutch East Indies, who farewelled from 
England in 1903 to work amongst the 
lepers, and who is at present on furlough 
in England. 

The woman mentioned had called 
about her child, but the Staff-Captain 
saw at once that the woman was a leper, 
and spoke to her in a kind sisterly way 
about it. The woman appreciated our 
comrade's considerate thought, and under- 
stood what The Army offered for such 
sufferers as herself, but she declared that 
she was unable to enter any Home or 
Colony as she had her mother to look 
after. That womao, suffering as she was 
from leprosy, rode in the same public 
conveyances, and mingled with people 
in the streets and elsewhere! 

At the four leper colonies of The Salva- 
tion Army in Java and Sumatra there 
are nearly a thousand patients being 
lovingly caved for, and many of them, 
whether Chinese, European, Javanese 
or other natives, are earnest Salvationists. 



Troubles and Tribulations at Tsinanfu . A^SSiS 



A Graphic Dispatch from Lt .-Commissioner MeKenzie 

Anything telling of the stirring times quired a little crack with a hand or a 
through which our Chinese comrades hammer to open it, yet this was never 
are passing is sure of real attention by our touched. All this occurred while we were 
readers. We are indebted to the facile fast asleep in bed in the room adjoining, 
pen of Lt.-Commissioner MeKenzie for and we never heard a sound of the fighting 
the following graphic dispatch. and shouting. We believe that God 
"We are wondering what is happening caused a deep sleep to fall upon us while 
outside, as we have not received a paper the whole ghastly tragedy was heing 
for more than a month now. There are enacted just through the wall, 
all sorts of rumors and reports going about "We go on with the hospital visitation 
to the etfect that Tientsin and Peking at the Red Cross hospitals. These build- 
have been captured by the Southerners, ings arc full to overflowing with civilians 
Things here are far from normal. Most as well as soldiers. God has certainly 
of the shops are still closed, and the busi- given us a wide open door for service here 
ness people still living in Tsinanfu do not and v.e are. snaking the must of it in 
care to open because of the bandits, preaching the Gospel and ministering to 
The Japanese soldiers go about in great the soldiers and pointing them to Jesus, 
numbers, and with strikinR soldierly "There are one or two other places 
bearing and precision; the officers ride where there are many, many hundreds of 
most lovely horses; man;' others are wounded northern and southern soldiers — 
getting around in motors all hours of the we visited them and the sights we saw- 
day and night while patrols are busy were too awful to put on paper, 
parading the streets, well armed. "It broke our hearts to learn thai notii- 
"We hear heavy firing some distance ing was being done for them whatever; 
away from Tsinanfu and are very thank- hundreds of them were dying in their 
ful it is not nearer, and we feel very sorry filth, in a starving and pestiferous con- 
fer the people that are suffering. Every dition. The smell was terrible. We 
night the rifles of the bandits and armed sought to co-operate with some mission 
robbers are in action. Still, we are doctors who stirred things up. and got 
positive that the angels of God are watch- additional help, and the men are now 
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A Story of the Investigati 
of The Army 

A Staff Officer of considerable.'; 
in Holland, who had done invt 
work, and who, together with i 
rades, has had the satisfaction r- 
to find no less than a hundred :■ 
missing people, tells the stow of ; 
some but greatly loved lad i 
Netherlands, who, when his -th 

at a United States port, had d, ,.._. 

Then he got into serious trouble ar.d wrote 
home to his parents in HollaiH Idling 
them of his difficulties and before ihev 
could get into touch disappear,! alto- 
gether. 

They were very n.ntiindlv en-ally 
distressed and at a loss how in proceed 
in the hour of their difficulty tlu-v i bought 
of The Salvation Army, and one day Ibev 
came and related the whole o[" ihei'r 
anxieties. 

There is much of necessity we must 
omit from this brief record. It niav be 
said, however, that after a time the lad 
was located, and his parents, having been 
supplied by The Army with their son's 
address, begged him to return home, kit 
for certain reasons he refused to iln so, 
and the broken hearted mother caaie 
sorrowing to the Officer who was onuluct- 
ing the investigation. 

The Officer then wrote to the son and 
told him of his mother's great grief and 
tears. Evidently the letter had stirred 
him but nothing was known of ibis at 
the time for there was a period of -.Hence. 

One day. however, some weeks Inter, the 
father came to the Officer, lie Iiaci a 
lad with him and he said, "lleiv he is. 
Here is the prodigal." while the son stood 
by shamefacedly. Then an explanation 
was given. 

The man said that very early in the 
morning he and his wife heard a gentle 
knock at their door. "Who is there?" 
they had asked. "It is Simon." was the 
hesitating answer. At once the lather 
sprang out of bed and out jumped the 
mother too. The door was Hung open. 
The father declared that it was im- 
possible to describe the scene. 

Certain it is that the overjoyed mother 
held her prodigal boy in her enihiace for 
the better part of i'wr> hours. Ml this 
and much more was explained by the 
happy father when he came to the Officer 
to express his gratitude to The Salvation 
Army for the way it had made pn-Mhle 
such a happy reunion. 



Ensign and Mrs. Clinton Encoti, Canadian Missionary Officers who recently 
passed through the Territory, taking leave of their comrades in China. 



FROM PAINTING 10 PREACHING 

"I Will Go Out and Save Them." 

Bishop Tucker, of Uganda, left the se- 
cluded artist's studio for the work of 
Christ. 

He had been painting the picture of a 
poor woman, thinly clad, and pressing a 
babe to her bosom, wandering homeless 
on a stormy night in a dark, deserted 
sir eel. 

As the picture developed, the artist 
suddenly threw down his brush, exclaim- 
ing, "Instead of merely painting the lost, 
1 will go out and save them." 



ing over us day and night; yet somehow 
when one is suddenly awakened (rom a 
sound sleep by the loud cracking of 
rifles in the vicinity of their building, one 
is apt to forget for a moment about the 
angels! 

"I assure you we never lie down to sleep 
without first very definitely committing 
ourselves to the One Who never slumbers 
or sleeps. We could not, of course, 
possibly relate every instance here of liow 
we have been protected, but we must tell 
you of one experience. 

"We have a back room attached to our 
Quarters into which we have put our 
boxes and other belongings. This room 
has a window which opened into our 
neighbour's compound. The size of the 
window is 3i/ 2 by A i/ 2 feet. Our neighbour's 
house was attacked the other night by 
robbers, the whole place looted, and the 
windows and doors smashed open, and 
our neighbour was killed and his pos- 
sessions In ken away. 

"They carried away the body of the 
man and threw it on to an empty piece of 
land near by where it was found the next 
morning. The house is only a few paces 
away from our window, which only re- 



"A doctor has been instrumental in 
securinK a number of Chinese doctors and 
medical students to give attention to 
these men. 1 may say that, when we 
visited them, we took the doctor with us. 
We rejoice, therefore, that relief is being 
given. We are somewhat worried about 
Captain Chang of T'ai An Fu. of whom we 
have not heard since May 11th. We 
are praying earnestly for him, and we 
hope he will be able to get through to 
Tsinan safely. 

"Captain Rain's arm which was im- 
properly set at first and which had to be 
broken again, has been reset under X-Ray 
treatment and it is now getting along 
splendidly. 

are all well and keeping cheery. The live 
bomb is still embedded in the north wall 
of the Quarters. We do not like to 
meddle with it for fear it will explnde. 
Thanking you and all our comrades and 
friends for the love and prayers. Willi 
warmest greetings to all our dear com- 
rades everywhere." 



IN THEIR DWH TONGUE 

Lt.-Colonel Edward Coles has me 
taken charge of The Army's operation 
the beautiful Island of Ceylon, ha' 
previously spent a strenuous term 
Argentina, with Headquarters at liui 
Aires. He tells the following inle:e~ 
incident: 

"Last week we had the Arr.e'i 
naval training ship 'Sarmiento' i» 
port of Colombo. I went down to 
jetty to see if f could find any > r 
Argentine sailor boys, and was <!' e..' 
to see a little launch with the ii.' 
white banner of Ihe Argentine i!;';i 
in the breeze, 

"I addressed myself in Spanish '■■■ 
lads, whose eyes sparkled to hea: 
own tongue. Fortunately, I hat: • ■■ 
my Spanish visiting cards in rp.v ' 
on which I wrote in Spanish, di- : 
to our Central Holiness Meeting a: 
them a cordial invitation. 

"It is evident they passed the we ' 
because, a small group of Ate-- 
sailors came to the Meeting. 1 
have a few words with them in ?."■■ 
from the platform; in our last t 
Holiness Meeting we had addi v - 
English, Singalese, Tamil and Sp ■■■ 

"We aro making it a point io ;:.e 
a little Tamil in these gatherings, I ..■■ 
we always have a sprinkling of Tamil 
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In Sunny k 

f The town of Charwi 
Alberta Charioteers by 1 
to their message, and t 
so well the choruses ta 
they were asked to sta 
form, and sing again fc 
the adults, who enjoyed 
Soon they were singing 
themselves. Here si.* h, 
for prayer. 

Provost was a busy to 
day night, when four h 
people crowded around 
hear what its occupan 
Here again the children 
service in their singing 
noon the four Chariot 
local Hospital, where I 
and vocal efforts were n 
One old man asked to se 
tionists, and when they ' 
his presence the smile 
repaid them for comin 
music had thrilled his 
"dad" after a word of 
hearty "God bless you!" 

Sunday morning at P 
in the Union Church. 
Mr. Bishop handed the 
the visitors. Lieutenant 
personal testimony, and 
took the lesson. The mi 
Meeting was also mucl 

In the afternoon lw< 
were spent in the Ba 
Cairns, where again th 
thrilled the young Salvj 
close of the Meeting th 
geliy added a few words 
in response, two deck 
Christian life. Mr. P 
short lime ago was so ill 
gave up hope for his lift 
of The Army, and was 
Charioteers. 

Sang in the 

Cadogan. on the Sunt 
deserted to the incorr, 
but three cornets and a 
stirred the old town up: 
ran up to the red van, 
standing around, a gi 
gathered. The folks ii 
exceptionally well, anc 
hovered over the Meetii 

Well over two hundret 
around for the Meeting i 
at Metiskow, when s< 



an mmmm 

Winnipeg Citadel f A 
Junker). A full week 
menced for the Soldier? 
lasted till Monday nigh 
fashioned weekend) for 
at the Winnipeg Citade 
the battle. 

Untiring zeal for mor< 
intense desire for the sa 
in evidence at every 
and testimonies, and Ik 
hems all dealt with p] 
Victory, A good sign, 

While the Saturday 
was in progress a man 
the Soldiers, and expresi 
saved. Later, when on 
Citadel, claiming victc 
a tale to the two conn 
telling of failures and 
and his drinking bouts, t 
the incessant call for 
between him and his G 

The battle for his soi 
(iod's favor, thus ma! 
each of the last three 
( ipen-Airs which is coi 
■ he poet's expression, ' 
• >ur Army we prepare." 

We had a host of vi 
Sunday, loo numerous I 
must make mention of 
■r Adjutant White of 
■f the Meetings. Sonic 
flections, the Songstt 
.Will's appealing solo, a 
Adjutant Junker's strili 
compelling address bn 
ielp and blessing into i 
■ ere more than glad l 
uiony of the convert of t 
— J.R.W. 

"To follow God's gui 
true peace. Whatever 
through our lives are < 
r.elf-will taking the gc 
lives into its hands." 
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return of mm 

of the Investigation Work 
of The Ariiiy 

ifficer of considerable .■'v;ir;ii ;ilce 
, Who had done invi^li-alion 
who, together with hU'Com- 
had the satisfaction ot helping 
less than a hundred and lliirty 
iple, tells the storv of :\ tmuble'- 
greatly loved lad fr>>m the 
s, who, when his shin tailed 
d States port, h;id decamped. 
t into serious trouble tir.d wrote 
lis parents in Holland tilling 
is difficulties and Ivfnre they 
into touch disapjiean.il allo- 

'ere very naturally errallv 
and at a loss how in proceed 
of their difficulty they thought 
/ation Army, and one day they 
related the whole of their 

- much of necessity we must 
this brief record. It may be 
ver, that after a time the lad 
I, and his parents, having been 
y The Army with I heir son's 
tgged him to return home, but 
reasons he refused to do so, 
broken hearted mother came 

the Officer who was cunduct- 
vestigation. 

cer then wrote to the sou and 
if his mother's great grief and 
idently the letter had stirred 
lOthing was known of [his at 
>r there was a period of silence, 
however, some weeks later, the 
le to the Ollicer, lie had a 
lim and he said, "I leie lu: is. 
: prodigal," while the son stood 
acedly. Then an explanation 

n said that very early in the 
e and his .vife heard a gentle 
their door. "Who is there?" 
tsked. "It is Simon," was the 
answer. At once the lather 

1 of bed and out jumped the 
3. The door was Hung open, 
r declared that it was im- 

describc the scene, 
it is that the overjoyed mother 
rodigal bov in her embrace for 
part of tv.-o hours. Ml this 
more was explained by the 
icr when he came to the Ollicer 
his gratitude to The Salvation 
the way it had made possible 
>py reunion. 



THEIR OWN TONGUE 

nel Edward Coles has recently 
ge of The Army's operations in 
ful Island of Ceylon, having 
spent a strenuous term in 
with Headquarters at Hucnos 
: tells the following interesting 

veek we had the Argentine 
ning ship 'Sarmiento' in lie 
alombo. I went down to die 
ec if I could find any ■[ the 
sailor boys, and was rleitiditcd 
ittle launch with the bine and 
tier of the Argentine ihr.ietins 

eze - 

2ssed myself in Spanish tu the 
;c eyes sparkled to hea: their 
te. Fortunately, I had en' of 
ih visiting cards in mv picket 
I wrote in Spanish, dm. t ions 
itral Holiness Meeting fir.: v've 
irdial invitation, 
'ident they passed the »•.;'.' on, 
a small group of At^' ^" c 
ne to the Meeting. I : >■ • . " 
y words with them in . L pa.uslj 
platform; in our last <_<:.iral 
Meeting we had addrc'-.'f*. in 
iingaiese, Tamil and Si-.tt.isli. 
- making it a r»' nt t0 i:)inirle 
mil in these gatherings, beiause 
have a sprinkling of Tarn)- i"in. 
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THE WAR CRY 



In Sunny Alberta 

r The town of Charwin welcomed the 
Alberta Charioteers by listening intently 
to their message, and the children sang 
so well the choruses taught them that 
they were asked to stand on the plat- 
form, End sing again for the benefit of 
the adults, who enjoyed this immensely. 
Soon they were singing just as heartily 
themselves. Here six hands were raised 
for prayer. 

Provost was a busy town on the Satur- 
day night, when four hundred and fifty 
people crowded around the Chariot to 
hear what its occupants had to say. 
Here again the children rendered yeoman 
service in their singing. In the after- 
noon the four Charioteers visited the 
local Hospital, where the instrumental 
and vocal efforts were much appreciated. 
One old man asked to see the four Salva- 
tionists, and when they were ushered into 
his presence the smile on his face well 
repaid them for coming. He said the 
music had thrilled his soul. They left 
"dad" after a word of prayer, with a 
hearty "God bless you!" 

Sunday morning at Provost was spent 
in the Union Church, when the Rev. 
Mr. Bishop handed the Meeting over to 
the visitors. Lieutenant Mumford gave a 
personal testimony, and Lieutenant Allan 
took the lesson. The musical part of the 
Meeting was also much enjoyed. 

In the afternoon two pleasant hours 
were spent in the Baptist Church at 
Cairns, where again the hearty singing 
thrilled the young Salvationists. At the 
close of the Meeting the Rev. Mr. Pen- 
gelly added a few words of invitation, and 
in response, two decided to live the 
Christian life. Mr. Pengelly, who a 
short time ago was so ill that the doctors 
gave up hope for his life, is a real friend 
of The Army, and was glad to see the 
Charioteers. 

Sang in the Cars 

Cadogan, on the Sunday night, looked 
deserted to the incoming Charioteers, 
but three cornets and a euphonium soon 
stirred the old town up; fifteen cars soon 
ran up to the red van, and with those 
standing around, a good crowd soon 
gathered. The folks in the cars sang 
exceptionally well, and a good spirit 
hovered over the Meeting. 

Well over two hundred people gathered 
around for the Meeting on Monday night 
at Metiskow, when some thirty cars 



ON THE SALVATION ROD 

The Chariots in Alberta and Saskatchewan 

Southern Saskatchewan 



were counted. The crowd, in spite of a 
fine display of lightning, was still un- 
broken at 10.30 p.m., which speaks well 
for the manner in which the Salvationists 
interested and impressed their hearers. 
Mr. Pengelly from Provost was with us 
here, and spoke forcibly of the power of 
Jesus to save and keep. Six hands were 
raised for prayer. 

After arrival at Hughenden, the Char- 
ioteers accepted an invitation to go to 
Pansey, an outlying district, for an after- 
noon Meeting. With the few gathered 
there an interesting time was spent in 
singing, playing, and telling of the love 
of God. Here supper was prepared for 
the four messengers, by the kindness of 
some Christian friends. 

Editor, assists Charioteers 

The Salvationists arrived back in 
Hughenden in time for the evening Meet- 
ing, which was certainly appreciated by 
the townsfolk. Mr. Betts, an old-time 
Salvationist, who is publisher and editor 
of the papers of three towns, including 
Hughenden, assisted the Charioteers with 
his cornet. Mr. Betts, who is superin- 
tendent of the local Church Sunday 
School, and doing a good work, gave a 
stirring personal testimony. The Char- 
ioteers enjoyed this visit to the full. At 
the close of the Meeting fifteen children 
and three adults stepped forward, show- 
ing their determination to be Christians 
by the grace of God. 

At Hardisty what the children lacked 
in music they made up in noise, when they 
sang their newly-learned choruses. Here 
the Charioteers met a Salvationist family, 
out from the Old Country, whose trust 
is still strong in the Lord. 

It can better be imagined, than put 
into words, how much these chance 
meetings bless and encourage, not only 
these stray comrades, hut also the Char- 
ioteers, who are glad of the opportunity 
of some Salvation intercourse. The Char- 
ioteers, as they go from one place to an- 
other, find great chances of service in 
their visitation, and are revelling in their 
God-appointed task of taking the mess- 
sage, not only into small towns and 
villages, but right into the homes of the 
people. 



The Southern Saskatchewan Chariot 
rolled into Alemeda on Saturday night 
after a busy week of tagging at nearby 
fairs, and we had already been notified 
that we were expected to conduct services 
at the Alemeda United Church on the 
Sunday. 

In the morning, therefore, the Bible 
class of forty members met and a glorious 
hour and half spent with God's Word. 
Among those present were the Mayor, 
Justice of Peace, School Principal, Editor 
of the local paper and many other prom- 
inent men of the community. To hear 
these men discuss the Scriptures and see 
the interest that was manifest v/as truly 
an encouragement to us. 

In the afternoon a twelve-mile drive 
brought us to Douglaston Church, which 
is an appointment in connection with the 
Alemeda Church, where a congregation 
of over fifty awaited us. Captain O'Don- 
nell led off with a well known song and 
soon a real Army Meeting was in swing. 
The choruses and playing were much 
enjoyed by the people and Lieut, Dale 
gave the message of the afternoon. 
In Simple Salvation Style 

In the evening the Church at Alemeda 
was crowded. Approximately two hun- 
dred and fifty people gathered to hear us, 
and we felt our responsibility greatly as 
we stood before them. However, God 
drew very near to us and with His help 
we gave out the message in simple Salva- 
tion style. At the close of the service 
twenty-five people, some with tears in 
their eyes, raised their hands and con- 
secrated their all to God. 

As we rolled into our bunks at night 
we humbly thanked God for the way 
he had used us and made us a blessing 
to so many people during the day.— 
O'Don.D.D, 



Each Division in the Swiss Territory 
possesses a tent which is used during the 
summer months for Salvation campaigns. 
Hundreds of people who otherwise would 
not be reached by The Army's message 
arc attracted in this way. 



IMPORTANT U.S.A. APPOINTMENT 

TO fill the vacancy created by the 
promotion to Glory of Colonel G. 
Eeinhardsen of the National Head- 
quarters far the U.S.A. Lt.-Colonel 
Arnold has, with the General's ap- 
proval, been appointed as Trustee and 
Treasurer of The Salvation Army In- 
corporated. In addition to the above 
appointment with which the Colonel 
has been honoured, the Commander 
has asked him to take the oversight, 
under her direction, of the National 
Finance Department until she is in a 
position to make a proposal to fill the 
vacancy caused by the death of Col- 
onel Eeinhardsen. 

Colonel Arnold's many Canadian 
comrades will congratulate him on 
his new responsibilities, although 
regretting- exceedingly the circum- 
stances whieh have caused thes.3- de- 
cisions. We pray that grace and wis- 
dom may be abundantly vouchsafed 
to him. 

DEDICATED TWIN DAUGHTERS 

Array Ceremony Indicates Progress 
Among Natives 

During the recent visit of Commissioner 
de Groot to The Army Settlement at 
Bradley, Southern Rhodesia, he conducted 
the dedication service of the twin daugh- 
ters of one of the Native Lieutenants and 
his wife. 

This was rather unique in that it is 
entirely against native law to bring up 
both babes, but to dispose of one at the 
time of birth, even though both be well- 
born. This reveals a distinct advance 
of ideas in the native mind, and shows 
the pronounced effect of Christianity 
upon them. 

This is the more remarkable when it 
is known that The Army (which is the 
only religious movement in the neigh- 
bourhood) has only been in operation a 
few years, the work having been pioneered 
by oi- veteran and highly-esteemed 
Officer Comrade, Lieut.- Colonel Bradley 
after whom the settlement is named. 



When the Lord is the Object before us, 
we have a Saviour to save, a Redeemer 
to deliver, a Guide to direct, a Shepherd 
to tend, a Power to attract, a Helper to 
succour, and Companion for fellowship. 



AN OLD-FASHIONED WEEKEND 

Winnipeg Citadel (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Junker). A full weekend which com- 
menced for the Soldiers on Friday, and 
lasted till Monday night, (that's an old- 
fashioned weekend) found the Soldiery 
at the Winnipeg Citadel in the thick of 
the battle. 

Untiring zeal for more of God, and an 
intense desire for the saving of souls was 
in evidence at every Meeting. Songs 
and testimonies, and Band and Songster 
items all dealt with Fire, Fighting and 
Victory. A good sign, this! 

While the Saturday night Open-Air 
was in progress a man accosted one of 
the Soldiers, and expressed a desire to be 
saved. Later, when on his knees in the 
Citadel, claiming victory, he unfolded 
a tale to the two comrades beside him, 
telling of failures and disappointments 
and his drinking bouts, tbc latter to drown 
the incessant call for a reconciliation 
between him and his God. 

The battle for his soul was decided in 
God's favor, thus making a seeker at 
tacit of the last three Saturday night 
Open-Airs which is convincing truth of 
the poet's expression, "In the Open-Air 
t.ur Army we prepare." 

We had a host of visitors with us on 
Sunday, too numerous to list here, but we 
must make mention of the helpful words 
.'f Adjutant White of Brandon, at two 
of the Meetings. Senior and Y.P. Band 
elections, the Songster item, Captain 
.N'eill's appealing solo, and most assuredly 
Adjutant Junker's striking and thouglit- 
L'nmpelling address brought conviction, 
iiclp and blessing into the Meeting, We 
were more than glad to hear the testi- 
mony of the convert of the previous night. 
-J.R.W. 



[onuments of Salvation and Mercy in Canada West 



No. 1— Grace Hospital, Winnipeg, Man. 




"To follow God's guidance is to attain 
true peace. Whatever faults cling to us 
through our lives are chiefly due to our 
nclf-will taking the government of our 
lives into its hands." 



The work of Grace Hospital, Winnipeg, the Mother 
of the Hospitals of The Army throughout the Dominion, 
was first sturted in 1905, when Commander Evangeline 
Booth led our Forces in Canada. The present fine pile 
of buildings, worthy successor to the humble beginnings 
of those times, is the centre of a beneficent work which 
exercises an influnnre far beyond the confines of the 
Province of Manitoba. 

As indicative of the extending work of The Army it 



is noteworthy that "The Catherine Booth Memorial 
Wing," opened by His Excellency the Governor-General 
on April 24th, 1927, provides for eighty-three additional 
patients, so that now, with Officers and Nurses, there 
are no less than 480 individuals sharing in the accommo- 
dation of this institution. 

The present Medical Superintendent is Brigadier 
Mary Whittaker, M.D., M.B.E.; Staff-Captain Edith 
Hanscll is Assistant Superintendent. 
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New Leaders of The Army's Forces in Norway, Finland, 
Denmark and Holland 



GENERAL ORDER 

Young People's Rally Day will be 
observed at all Corps throughout 
the Territory on Sunday, Septem- 
ber ]Gth. 

CHAS. T. RICH, 

Lt. -Commissioner. 



U'OLLOWING the recent announce- 
*■ ment in our columns of certain pend- 
ing Territorial chances, Hit Chief of the 
Stall announces that the Officers herein 
named have been informed of their ap- 
pointment by the General to the Com- 
mands indicated: 

Commissioner Karl Larsson. of Finland, 
to be Territorial Commander in Norway 
in succession to Commissioner Mrs. 
Booth Heliberg. whose appointment as 
an International Travelling Commis- 
sioner has already been announced. 

Lieut.-Commissioner Reinart Gunder- 
sen, of Denmark, to be Territorial Com- 
mander in Finland. 

Lt. -Commissioner William Howard of 
Holland, to be Territorial Commander in 
Denmark. 

Colonel Bouwe Vlas, International 
Secretary for Europe, to be Territorial 
Commander in Holland. 

Commissioner Larsson's Scandinavian 
experience is already a wide one. He has 
hcld-mosl of the important Staff positions 
in Sweden, the land of his birth, and has 
twice Commanded our Forces in Finland, 
as well as done brave service in Russia as 
a pioneer Commander. At annther period 



he was in charge of the Work in South 
America, and also in Czecho Slovakia. 

Lieut.-Commissioner Gundersen has 
served in various capacities in Sweden 
and South America, as well as in his 
native Norway, where he was Chief 
Secretary for some time. 

Lt. -Commissioner Howard's appoint- 
ment carries him back to Denmark, 
where he served as Chief Secretary some 
years ago. His forty years' service com- 
prises appointments in Australia, the 
United Kingdom, Finland, France and 
Sweden. 

Colonel Vlas. in all probability, had 
very little idea, when as a young man he 
gave himself up to The Army's Work in 
his native Dutch village, that the day 
would ever come when he would be called 
upon to command the whole of the Work 
in Holland, where, as well as in the Dutch 
East Indies, he has already filled the 
position of Chief Secretary. 

As is almost invariably the case with 
Officers appointed to such important 
positions, the wife of each of the com- 
rades named takes her full share and 
responsibility of her hitsbnnd's Comrmncu 



THE GENERAL 



Continued Improvement in our 
Leader's Health 

We are glad to be able to inform our 
readers that the improvement already 
reported in the condition of the 
General's health is being maintained, 
and that although he still has a long 
way to go before he can contemplate 
taking up any work of a serious 
character, his medical man is satisfied 
that the movement is in the right 
direction. ■ 

The announcement in another col- 
umn of eertain European Territorial 
appointments is in itself an indica- 
tion of the General's ability to enter 
into certain classes of business. 

Since our last announcement, the 
Chief of the Staff has had interviews 
with the General upon several aspects 
of important affairs, and this week 
one or two leading Officers of I.H.Q- 
are being permitted to spend a short 
time with him. 

Every Salvationist will praise God 
for His goodness in answering prayer, 
and will continue, we are sure, to im- 
plore Divine help for and blessing 
upon both the General and Mrs. 
Booth. 



Cfje Command of <§®h 




MRS. COMMISSI* 
expected back in i\.. ■ 
the next few days from Inl- 
and Vancouver. We have 
some mention of her acliv:' i 
and our readers will be fy 
to hear that she has he. 
multifarious and impon:-; 
Vancouver. 

Together with Brignrl: - 
worthy Women's Social 
had been in important i-i.m . • .. 
Lt.-Colonel Payne, the I ..-:,. 
Women's Work at trie C'":i--, 

also had the pleasure of nn 

the young women now umi 
the Social Institutions in V:-. 

She has also had (lit- p . 
meeting once more some el ':■ 
of the War who are in and ;. 
"City of Pleasant Days." 

Mrs. Rich reports thai .:, 
Vancouver "Grace" is inc-i ■ ;i --; 
ume and importance, and thai : 
modation of the comrnodmu- ] 
already taxed to its limiis. 

Lt.-Colonel Payne ami i.i 
helpers are fully alive In ih- i. 
ities of the position thus <-i 
while the present situation v., 
increasing sense of confidence 1. 
of the local citizens, it can!!, ,t 
create a corresponding anx»; ■ 
responsible far the fu,,!!*, ,. : ; 
affairs. Certain plans in llm i 
are to be launched very shot 
which we may have sometime, 
a later issue. 

Mrs. Rich's visits to Calgary 
couver have not been aliogi 
sociated from this aspect of ilu- 
and we are delighted to say ill 
been successful in securing 
stantial gifts and promises fn 
men and firms in Calgary 
Hospital Work there, and h;i 
a similar train of generosiii 
of the Coast. 
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"The Lord said unto me, 'Proclaim nil these words in the cilies . . . and 
in the streets . . . saying, Hear ye the Words of the Lord and do them'." 



COLONEL AND MRS. ADDIE RETIRE 
FROM ACTIVE SERVICE 

A quartette of Salvation Army stalwarts 
have folded up their tents and said 
"Farewell" to their active Comrades in 
the War and are now about to enjoy that 
happy period which Commissioner Brengle 
calls the "sunny slope." says the Chicago 
"Cry". 

The four are Colonel and Mrs. Jack 
Addie and Colonel and Mrs. Thomas 
Martin, and to all of them The Army is 
indebted for many years of faithful ser- 
vice and for valiant fighting in the ranks. 

One of them at least is a pioneer, 
Colonel Addie, who in the early hard 
days first unfurled the Salvation Army 
(lag at London, Ontario, Canada, and 
opened this great land for The Army. 

Colonel Addie has recently been away 
from full work owing to continued ilf- 
healtii, while Colonel Martin has held 
the important position of Training Gar- 
rison Principal in Chicago. 

A further change in the Garrison Staff 
is also necessitated by the fact that Mrs. 
Colonel Dean, who has been doing duty 
as Chief Garrison Side Officer for Women, 
is compelled to take at least a one-year 
furlough from active duty. 

Colonel and Mrs. Addie. and Colonel 
and Mrs. Martin arc well remembered 
in the Dominion; the former by reason 
of the pioneer services referred to above, 
and the latter because of important 
appointments held in Newfoundland and 
down East. Mrs. Colonel Dean also is 
not without many friends amongst us 
who also wish her a speedy recovery of 
health and years more of service for the 
Lord. 



BRITISH NOTES 



In the Saturday night Meeting at 
Cambridge Heath, where Commissioner 
and Mrs. Hoot h-Tuoker led a iini» 
campaign, an ex-convict told how, while 
he was in Bedford Prison. The Army Band 
had visited the establishment. During 
the playing of 'Abide with me* he had 
found the Saviour. Thus ended a criminal 
record of seventy-eight convictions and 
twenty-eight years in prison. 

Commissioner and Mrs. J. Allister 
Smith conducted the Forty-sixth Anniver- 
sary of the Clapton Congress Hall Corps; 
there were thirty-five seekers. 

That Christian Mission veteran, Com- 
missioner Hidsdel, the oldest Army 
Officer in point of service, recently led a 
week-end's campaign at Holloway I; 
there were ten seekers. 

Many old country comrades now fight- 
ing in this country will regret to hear of 
the passing of Songster-Leader Yabsley, 
for many years the Leader of the Bristol 
Divisional Songsters. 

The Lieutenant of Sowerby Bridge 
(Vorks) was on her way to an outlying 
district, in which to go 'War Cry' selling, 
and boarded a vehicle, asking for a return 
ticket, whereupon the conductor said. 'I 
thought you folk didn't book return.' 
This gave the Lieutenant an opportunity 
for a word in season. 

The Rotary Club of Letehworth (Herts) 
have presented the local Life-Saving 
Guards with their first Troop colours. 
There's a hint for somebody. 



Brigadier W. B. Davey, Divisional 
Commander, Birmingham, has suffered in 
the passing of his aged fathei. who lor 
manj' years was closely identified with 
the work of The Army, taking part in 
some of its earliest enterprises. 

We are glad to note that Brigadier 
and Mrs. Pennick have arrived in their 
Homeland and are taking part in some 
public campaigns. 

Owing to the imm> se crowds attending 
The Army Open-Air Meetings in Bed- 
minster, Bristol, a store-keeijer made 
complain' to the i>olice, and was told 
no interference could be allowed with the 
Meetings, but that a policeman would 
be sent to regulate the traffic. 

At Dudley (Staffs.) following a Sunday 
of victory, on the Monday night a marriei 
couple, who had their baby with them, 
came to the Hall to get converted just 
as the last lights were being turned out. 
The British "Cry" remarks that 'you 
cannot go to The Army at the wrong lime 
to seek Salvation.' 

A leading communist speaker, also a 
man and his wife, were among the eleven 
surrenders at Brixton in Meetings led by 
Lieut.-Colonel Bailey. Another Convert 
made an act of restitution; backsliders 
wcie brought to God through the Colonel's 
visits to their homes. 

Ensign Grinsted, of the Regent Hall 
Corjis, recently conducted the dedication 
of the first grandchild of Bandmaster and 
Mrs. T'.vitchin -the infant sou of Bands- 
man and Mrs. Greenawny. 



The Chief Secretary 

We are glad to rejiorl thai <he Chief 
Secretary continues to make em id pro- 
gress toward recovery, although he is not 
yet ahle to undertake duly involving 
much strain; it eannol be expected lliat a 
quick restoration would follow an opera- 
lion of such seriousness as that experienced 
bv the Colonel. In the meantime ire are 
grateful to God for His gondiie-- to our 
esteemed comrade, a feeling which we are 
sure is shared by very many ihmiudiout 
the Dominion. It is good u> see ilu- Colonel 
on Headquarters occasionally and in hear 
his checrv voice. We lake ;nK.niLiL;e ol 
this note also to mention Mrs. Miller, and 
to sav that she is keeping well no in her 
usual standard of health, and much 
cheered by the comradely (.vultures of 
recent days. 



The Obliging Emigrants 

Among the many oimiini'in.i;vi;i 
ceived recently at Migrans; I! 
London, from prospective ii;i--"v.<r 
the "Vedic" was a post cart! v.'_^:\ 
as follows: 
Dear Sir: 

"Please let us know results :i ■ • :ii 
possible, as we are eager to !.: ... 
have another baby girl bom .■■.:■■■■ 
healthy and strong. If then i~ . .: 
we can do to hasten our dep:ei.: ■ 
let me know without delay. Ii ■■ 
hear from vou in the course of a : 



The Result of Good Adv 

The following little note fi'"" 
British "Cry" is no! wrlhcini r- 
us, proving that even Shal.- 
sometimes wrong, and that ' ilu 
men do lives after them." 

Killarney. Ma- 

Dear Sir, — It might inten ■ 
know that in 19M, as a lad of 
left home for the first time and 
under the care of The Salvaii' 
whom I have always found •. 
help. It was through the advu 
Migration Officer at Winnipeg ih 
to Killarney, Man., instead o' 
place, where I had intended 
fanning. As a result 1 am nov 
the position of Sub-Collector m ' 
and Excise, as well as immiiji 
speclor at this outport. I sli' 
' i he War Cry' Irom my lather. 
R. Beep. 



■.lied 



OfJ one of the fastest and most 
stretches of railroad track ii 
Dominion, some fifty miles nor 
the city of Winnipeg, is the su 
resort of Winnipeg Beach, It is t 
pleasant spot that thousands of 
tionists repair from the "Gateway 
to refresh themselves by inhaling t 
vigorating breezes of Lake Winnip 
During the weekends more espei 
the city becomes, to some extern 
populated and street corner c 
decrease in proportion to the e> 
Our Territorial Leader, adoptinf 
wise decision of Mohammed in n 
to his historic mountain, determii 
they would not stay in the city to 
to the news of Salvation, the pies 
loving crowds should have the gh 
message taken to them. 

A Silver Background 

The attacking force was by no mt 
large ont — the Commissioner, a 
members of the T.H.Q. Staff and a 
Ixt of Officers on furlough, who i 
volunteered their assistance. Ye 
Meetings, held afternoon and night ( 
beach with the calm waters of th( 
as a silver background, were gratif 
effective and attended by large app 
live crowds of holiday-makers. 

And while one cannut say that the 
side scenes of Winnipeg Beach are i 
isccnt of the scenes which took 
"By the peaceful shores of Call ilu." 
which we have so often heard Adj 
Mundy sing, there immediately 
thoughts of those sacred days and 
memorable waters, as soon as one 
the apparently illimitable stretch c 
mighty inland sea. 

"Fishers of Men," we said to our 
as we looked it the lake, and once 
we saw in our mind's eye the Maste 
His disciples around Him: once mo 
heard His charge to His followers 
again we turned to the surging 
which paced up and down alon; 
shores of Winnipeg Beach, and 
crated ourselves afresh to the C;ill 
Master. 

We were not alone in our thought 
single in our answer to the sacred 
nor were the crowds less eager tc: 
i he voice of Him Who still says. " 
unto me all ye that labor"; none tl; 
powerful was the attraction of 
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'■ct-s with 
' nf our 
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COMMISSIOM'. 
xpected back in Wi;.:.; 
t few days from her ,,;: 
Uicouver. We have : i: 
lentionof her aciiviii- 
r readers will be fur':, ■ 
r that she has bee \ 
irious and import st- 
iver, 

:ther with Brigadh.-r 
' Women's Social se.- 
:en in important com: 
lonel Payne, the 'cm 
n's Work at the Oat 
id the pleasure of meet; 
ling women now und'.v 
cial Institutions in V;r 

has also had the gt(-;:i joy of 
g once more some ol I.N Veterans 

War who are in and around the 
of Pleasant Days." 
. Rich reports that tin: work at 
aver "Grace" is incri-niin;: in vol- 
id importance, and thai the acrom- 
ion of the commodious building is 
£ taxed to its limits. 
Colonel Payne and her devoted 
5 are fully alive to the rcsixmsibil- 
>f the position thus created, and 
the present situation indicates an 
sing sense of confidence on the part 

local citizens, it cannot but also 

a corresponding anxiety for those 
siblc for the finamiiil side ol 
. Certain plans in this connection 
' be launched very shortly, about 

we may have something to say in 
r issue. 

;. Rich's visits to Calgary and Van- 
: have not been altogether dis- 
:d from this aspect of the situation, 
e are delighted to say that she has 
successful in securing very sub- 
il gifts and promises front prominent 
md firms in Calgary Unvards our 
tal Work there, and lias aim started 
Jar train of generosity in the City 

Coast. 



The Chief Secretary 

are glad to report that the Chief 
ary continues to make good pro- 
toward recovery, although he is not 
ble to undertake duty involving 
strain; it cannot be expected that a 
restoration would follow an opera- 
t such seriousness as that experienced 
e Colonel. In the meantime we are 
ul to God for His goodness to our 
led comrade, a feeling which we are 
s shared by very many throughout 
sminion. It is good to see the Colonel 
radquarters occasionally and to hear 
eery voice. We take advantage of 
ote also to mention Mrs. Miller, and 
' that she is keeping well up to her 

standard of health, and much 
:d by the comradely evidences of 
■ days. 



The Obliging Emigrants 

Ong the many communicriiioa 
I recently at Migration li 
>n, from prospective passc-ngn 
Vedic" was a post card v.liicl 
bws: 
Sir: 

ease let us know results a> 
le, as we arc eager to kno 
another baby girl born J is 
ly and strong. If there is ai 
n do to hasten our depaitu; 
e know without delay. I' 1 
rom you in the course of a iV. 



■ar!v as 
x. We 
m> sth, 
iv more 
• please 
:.ing to 
clays. 



ie Result of Good Advice 

i following little note from : icce 
h "Cry" is not without ir ■ r.t 
■roving that even ShaUr " i"c 
imes wrong, and that ' the . ■-. ir 
lo lives after them." 

Killarney, Man. 
\r Sir, — It might inter*-' 
that in 1914, as a lad of - 
Ome for the first time and .!- 

the care of The Sulvain.v. 
i I have always found v.;. ! 

It was through the advice < 
ition Officer at Winnipeg thai 
illarney, Man,, instead of ■■■ 

where I had intended ' 
ng. As a result 1 am now : 
osition of Sub-Collector of (. 
Sxcise, as well as Immigi""-. 
ir at this outport. I still 
War Cry' from my father. — ii : 
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THE WAR CRY 



ON one of the fastest and most level 
stretches of railroad track in the 
Dominion, some fifty miles north of 
the city of Winnipeg, is the summer 
resort of Winnipeg Beach, It is to this 
pleasant Bpot that thousands of vaca- 
tionists repair from the "Gateway City" 
to refresh themselves by inhaling the in- 
vigorating breezes of Lake Winnipeg. 

During the weekends more especially, 
the city becomes, to some extent, de- 
populated and street corner crowds 
decrease in proportion to the exodus. 
Our Territorial Leader, adopting the 
wise decision of Mohammed in respect 
to his historic mountain, determined if 
they would not stay in the city to listen 
to the news of Salvation, the pleasure- 
loving crowds should have the glorious 
message taken to them. 

A Silver Background 

The attacking force was by no means a 
large one — the Commissioner, a few 
members of the T.H.Q. Staff and a num- 
ber of Officers on furlough, who gladly 
volunteered their assistance. Yet the 
Meetings, held afternoon and night on the 
beach with the calm waters of the lake 
as a silver background, were gratifyingly 
effective and attended by large apprecia- 
tive crowds of holiday-makers. 

And while one cannot say that the lake- 
side scenes of Winnipeg Beach are remin- 
iscent of the scenes which took place, 
"By the peaceful shores of Gallilee" about 
which we have so often heard Adjutant 
Mundy sing, there immediately arise 
thoughts of those sacred days and those 
memorable waters, as soon as one sights 
the apparently illimitable stretch of our 
mighty inland sea. 

"Fishers of Men," we said to ourselves 
as we looked at the lake, and once more 
we saw in our mind's eye the Master with 
His disciples around Him; once more we 
heard His charge to His followers; and 
again we turned to the surging crowd 
which paced up and down along the 
shores of Winnipeg Beach, and conse- 
crated ourselves afresh to the Call of the 
Master. 

We were not alone in our thought s, nor 
single in our answer to the sacred call; 
nor were the crowds less eager to hear 
the voice of Him Who still says, "Come 
unto me all ye that labor"; none the less 
powerful was the attraction of that 



THE MESS AGE BY THE LAKE 

THE COMMISSIONER 

Leads a Holiday Crowd Campaign at 

Winnipeg Beach 



Name which has the ancient healing still 
in full flood. 

Almost as soon as the first song was 
lined out by Lt.-Colonel Sims, and what 
could have been more attractive than, 
"How sweet the Name,", the 
people reclining on the sands began to 
bestir themselves — not an easy thing to 
make them do, and numbers of the 
promenaders on the board walk ceased 
their perambulations. Yes, sure enough, 
over yonder was the veteran Portage 
Avenue "newsie" and faithful supporter 
of the city Open-Airs "spruced up" for 
his weekend vacation; there were also 
other familiar faces — all smiles and 
carrying a large-sized "Glad-to-see-you" 
sign upon them, as plain as could be. 

At our Leader's invitation, the people 



accepted song sheets, made themselves 
comfortable on the picnic benches bor- 
rowed from the pavilion and the Meeting 
became a live centre of attraction. Adju- 
tant Acton, father of the Fresh-Air Camp, 
introduced as such by the Commissioner, 
made excellent use of a brigade of his 
young charges and the bright, impromptu 
programme rendered by the little ones 
delighted the audience beyond measure. 

The Adjutant in concluding his "turn" 
was not slow to grasp the opportunity of 
thrusting home to the hearts of his hearers 
some burning truths concerning eternal 
things and his object lesson proved most 
timely. 

We were not favored with the help of a 
full Band, but, without doubt, the music 
supplied by the few instrumentalists 



SICK MAN LAKE 

Where The Army has its Latest 
Health-giving Fresh-Air Camp 

SICK MAN LAKE is the interesting 
and not inappropriate name given 
to a body of water in Sunny Alberta 
where The Army has opened its latest 
Fresh-Air Camp. Here, in a delight- 
fully sandy nook, Ensign and Mrs, 
Moll are entertaining a number of 
needy families and in this project they 
Iuivp received the warm support of 
the townspeople of Vegreville where 
our comrades are the Corps Officers, 

Quite a large company of the chil- 
dren have so far been accommodated 
and this good work on behalf of needy 
families met with the eommendation 
of all concerned. The Ensign and his 
good wife have spared no pains in 
their endeavours to make the Camp 
comfortable and in this they were 
ably assisted by Mrs. E. Luxton. 

Kindly disposed service organiza- 
tions such as the Elks, and the Board 
nf Trade, were not wanting in sym- 
■ Ktthy with the scheme, and the En- 
.ign enlisted the aid of the members 



When Commissioner Ls Was Dying 

He said: "I have come to see what God wants in Officers of The 
Army— shepherds for the sheep; a eaptain for the ship; seekers for 
the lost; a erew for the life-boat; a brigade for the fire; reapers for the 
harvest; commanders for the battle." 

He also said: "Oh, the awfulncss of seeing someone being driven 
away into the outer darkness. Oh, the horror of seeing people whom 
God called you to seek and to save, go to the left hand; to hear the 
words, 'Depart from Me'. The blood of sueh souls will drip, drip, 
drip, from your skirt. God will then reekon up with you, and you, 
too, shall receive the fruit of your own ways." 

If you have heard no other call to be a saviour of men, or, if, 
having heard it, you have tried to stifle the pleading of that call, will 
you not let these words from one of our Sainted Fighters be a special 
entreaty or warning to you? Will you not respond to-day? You 
know full well what to do — send in your applieation as follows :- 

LT.-COMMISSIONER RICH, 
317 Carlton St., Winnipeg, Man. 

My Dear Commissioner: 

I desire to offer myself for serviee as an officer in The Salvation 
Army, and will be pleased to have the neeessary forms forwarded 
to me. 

Name 



Corps Date .. 




Happy Members of the Camp 



who gave readily in material gifts 
and also cash. 

One friend donated a quantity of 
suceulent weiners — and what a glor- 
ious campfire roast the youngsters 
had, to be sure! Another gentleman 
supplied bread and flour, the latter of 
which the hungry campers enjoyed to 
the full when made up into Mrs. 
Moll's tasty "flap jacks." A ham, eggs 
Aind some jars of honey were also 
contributed, the latter suiting well the 
taste of the "sweet toothers." An in- 
teresting item on the list not to be 
omitted, was a set of "first-aid" goods 
donated by a druggist. 

The cottage which formed part of 
the Camp was placed at „The Army's 
disposal by a generous friend, and 
surely no residence in the neighbor- 
hood ever was put to a better use. 
Transportation facilities were also 
looked after by another gentlemnn 
anxious to help- 
Altogether, the effort has proved to 
be a splendid success and the batehes 
of happy children thus provided for 
will have cause to remember the first 
Vegreville Fresh-Air Camp. 



m\m\m km mrs. carter 

AT VICTORIA 

Interesting Meetings and Ready 
Response to Altar Calls 

Brigadier and Mrs. Carter were very 
welcome visitors for the third week in 
July. On Saturday they were enter- 
tained to tea in the Citadel with the 
Young People of the Corps between the 
ages of sixteen and twenty-five. Both 
the Brigadier and Mrs. Carter have a 
noticeable interest in the spiritual wel- 
fare of the young folk, and the acquaint- 
ance made around the tea table made the 
Meeting with them that followed, any- 
thing but formal. This was held in the 
Junior Hall, eighteen to twenty attending. 
Mrs. Carter in her convincing "way spoke 
to the little gathering of the blessings God 
bestows on the lives given up to Him, and 
the Brigadier gave a heart to heart talk 
on Consecration— what it means, and the 
results that follow. So clearly did he 
explain that their young hearts readily 
responded to his message, and before the 
close of the Meeting all present but two 
voluntarily stood to oiynify their desire 
to give themselves entirely into God's 
hands for service. 



present was acceptable on this occasion 
and the cornet duets by our two comrades. 
Ensign Ede and Captain Watt, came em- 
inently under this category. The efforts 
of the "scratch" male voice party also 
met with the unqualified approval of the 
crowd. 

The Open-Air was an excellent example 
of a happy Salvation gathering and our 
Leader in a few well-chosen sentences, and 
ere the crowd in closing, heartily sang the 
Doxology, pointed out the joy that comes 
to the life surrendered to God. 

In a particularly picturesque setting 
the evening Meeting was held and we 
could not but help be reminded of the 
lakeside Open-Air Meetings held by the 
Master in bygone days. On this ideal 
summer evening with the beauties of 
nature so near at hand we found it not 
hard to visualize the scenes by Gallilee.and 
in consequence inspiration came to our 
minds and hearts, not to say liberty to 
our tongues. 

The crowd again sang the sweet old 
songs, the instrumentalists gave of their 
best, as did also the several speakers who 
gave earnest testimonies. 

Salvation Might and Main 

Among these, Major Oake's testimony 
rang out with its usual vigor; Captain 
Finney and Sergeant Hunt spoke with 
no uncertain sound. The Sandy Hook 
No. I Corps Songster Brigade, so desig- 
nated by Adjutant Acton, displayed re- 
markable talent under the leadership of 
our worthy comrade, and Colonel Sims 
lent his genial aid in inducing the crowd 
to participate in the singing. In short, 
everybody "pitched in" with Salvation 
might and main. 

It was a charming picture when, with 
the sun's dying glow upon their faces, 
the large audience responded to the Com- 
missioner's invitation to sing, "Abide 
with me." Then our Leader's closing 
address was listened to with tense interest 
as he told again the story of God's re- 
deeming love. "Enjoy your holiday," 
he said. "Drink in the fresh air. and the 
beauties of nature but— -don't forget 
God!" 

No general collections were taken 
during the day but a liberal offering was 
"showered" into the ring at each Meet- 
ing, this going toward giving the children 
at the Fresh-Air Camp a special "treat". 



It was a beautiful commencement, and 
perhaps the influence of these decisions 
helped to make the Welcome Meeting at 
eight o'clock so full of inspiration. Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Merrett, and Mrs. Major 
Smith were on the platform to do the 
honors, and Brigadier and Mrs. Carter 
expressed their appreciation of the warmth 
of their welcome. Their addresses were 
on the lines of cheer for the faltering and 
encouragement for those who take up 
their cross daily in this great fight against 
sin. A closer walk with God was urged 
and with the invitation eight volunteered 
to the altar. 

The weather was unusually warm on 
Sunday, and the Citadel was built in the 
long ago days when ventilation was not 
considered as at the present time, never- 
theless, fine crowds turned out all day. 
The Bible Readings and addresses of our 
visitors were helpful to the comrades, old 
and young, and appealing to the unsaved. 
Five came to the altar at the morning 
Holiness Meeting and one at the night 
Salvation Meeting. In the afternoon 
Mrs. Brigadier Carter spoke on "Poll 
Cot", an Australian story full of interest, 
featuring Women's Social Work. — A.E.T. 




Towing home the raft. 
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The Deliberations 
of Daniel j 
Domore 



The Folly of Fools 




Surprise 



Suite Al, Styremup Mansions, 
Winnipeg, Man. 
Dear Mr. Editor :- 

I am alone again. Dorcas has gone 
off on a visit to young Dinah; she had a 
letter from the girl the other morning 
asking her to spend a few days with her. 
I tried to raise a little difficulty, and 
mentioned that I did not think Dinah's 
D,C. would like her having visitors and 
being hindered in her Corps work, but 
it appears that Dorcas mentioned the 
matter to the Major when she saw him 
at the Cadets' Commissioning. 

Really, I am wondering what is coming 
over my devoted partner. There was a 
time when she never would have left me 
alone, but now she goes gadding off, with 
scarcely a word to me. But never mind, 
bless her, it shows that she can trust me! 
But I do think she ought to have told 
me that she had had this trip planned 
all these weeks. 

I've seen a friend of mine, a man I can 
trust, and have arranged with him to 
come and look after the Block and attend 
to things — there are no fires going now. 
so he won't have much to do, and then 
I'm fixing to go away myself. I've 
written to young Danny and asked him 
if he will put me up for a week or ten 
days— I'd rather the ten days, because 
that means two Sundays. 

He had a good holiday at home here 
over the Commissioning, and he is 
stationed at a real nice place; the quarters 
right near the lake — handy for bathing 
and the like. Mountains all round, and 
plenty of fruit picking. I'm sure I could 
have "a good time there, even if the rail- 
way fare is a hit heavy. He'd sure be 
glad to see his old Dad once more. Young 
Danny and I have a lot in common- 
address notes, etc., etc. 

There's just one thing that bothers me, 
and that is, who will do these Notes 
while I am away, and while Dorcas is 
away too. Perhaps you would not mind 
doing them yourself, Mr. Editor. — for a 
change. 

'Ardknut, 
August 9th. 
My Dear Husband:- 

I hope you are feeling belter, and 
not so upset as you were when I left. 
1 know you feel I ought not to lease home, 
but I think that it is lime I had a bit of 
a change, and saw for myself what sort 
of a place it is where our girl is stationed. 
J arrived here quite safely on Friday 
night, and found the dear little lass at 
the station to meet me. We had such 
a nice leech-end; the Major is here, and 
his addresses were just lovely, and he 
does play so nicely. It is such a change 
to hear good music atu! singing. 

Now I hope you won't mind, but 
Vac got a letter from young Danny, in 
reply to one I sent him, and he has 
invited me to his corps fur ten days, so 
when 1 leave here I shall be going on to 
see him. 

You'll manage all right. Don't 
forget what I said about the plants. 
Yours ever so lovingly, 

Dorcas. 
There, Mr, Editor, what do you think 
of that? Such underhandedness! Why 
couldn't she tell me what was in her mind. 
What would you do about it? 

But isn't it just wonderful the com- 
pensations there are in life? IIeie'» 
news from Vancouver VII where Cap- 
tain Steele and Lieut. Campbell are 
stationed — they watic ten more "Crya" 
per week. And, but this was not un- 
expected, Captain Cartmell nnd Lieut. 
Gibson wont ten more for Kelowna; 



(Sec Frontispiece) 

Wr m;q i.<» nn nnnlnfv for our frontis- 9 " T SforUms Eagle — the American Re- 
t,;™e exceotthat t does not go Public! The nation's upward sweep must 
far enoVin dTpic Ling all we "eel in be accelerated by stricter law enforcement 
regard to the moral iniquity of the traffic and fuller law observance. Anarchy is 
in mt™iraW Hrink We have seen al 'en! Liberty under law is native to us 
enough o^neLe^ot our citiesTecentl? * ?J*opJ f , This is our life's heritage 
to rialise that the promises of those "'hich nuhhers sha 1 never filch and 
responsible for the latest alterations in which politicians must ever hole 'inviolate 
"temperance" legislature have not ma- '* l ™* ihe Tfi, n ° f our J "n ,i ? 
terialised-we did not expect they would, prohibition, and the women will see that 

One has only to read the daily news- >* never E MS out - 
papers to discover that, like the war "When I lived in the most degraded 
which was to end war, letting a man get neighborhoods of the great cities that I 
drunk in public does not stay others from might help the poor victims of this curse; 
getting drunk privately. What fools when I prayed with the murderer two 
some people were ever to be gulled into hours before his execution who when 
thinking otherwise. drunk killed his own mother with a beer 

And further, it passes our compre- bottle; when I looked upon the pitiable 
hension how any man or woman can faces and forms of little children sent to 
allow or undertake such enterprises as school without any breakfast; when I 
have the appearance of battening on the stood, the only mourner, at the pauper's 
sins and debaucheries of their fellows, grave — the graves of youth, and mothers, 
We are reminded of an old time Army and babies, felled by this fou! monster; 
song which told of the Judgment Day and when 1 witnessed splendid characters 
went thus: destroyed, sweetest homes devastated, 

"The rich man was there and the drunkard, fondest wedding rings broken, brightest 
And the man that sold him the drink." innocence trampled upon, mighty in- 

We had almost said, indeed, we do tellects made lunatic, large business 
say it, "Thank God for a Judgment Day!" houses brought down, fortunes squan- 
Only that the drink-seller's condemnation dered. 

on that Great Morning will be small com- a Having Monster of Instruction 
fort for the drunkard who accompanies „ when j haye seen motherS| premat ure- 
him to eternal woe , whit ho]d th ,, annent r lbr _\, 

Commander Booth of New lork .has ^ ^ truth & 1Iv exclaiming, 'It is 

recently addressed .a stirring appeJ to the ,/ CQat thal J evil heast inteinper . 

women of America prompted thereto an * ce hath devoured hi . and beheld 

by the present determined Political h t f which n0 , anpj has 

attack on prohibition legislation in the ex p ression /[ have ^y drink is an all- 

?.,*' saJS ' » ,i u ■ v.. i «... consuming fire; drink is a liquid damna- 

Many years agp, at the he^ht of the u drj fc ; m ^ f de5lnic . 

gold rush to the K ondike. I led a party of tion ' and death . Th £ re is no balm for its 

Salvationists into that land of ope and ds . t „ is n0 ^ for its 

despair. In the van of that little party, 



A Companion Tune index 

Sh«wjnS the Number and Fli-is [ i n * «i 

*S? S £7 1 * i £ l """Army S«»K Bonk, „" 

the Number at its Companion Tunc 

or tunes, in the New Band Tunc Hook' 

(Compiled by Hon. iw.utv. 

Band matter Will CarroU." 

Winnipeg Citadel; 

N.B.— Fresh Bettings and m* i,. ncj , „„ 

marked thus (*). "™ 

The Call to Arm* 

553 Our Lord, the Christ ]K7 

551 Sound the battle-cry :w:~ 

555 To the front! the cry..., . Mm 



Victory 

560 We'll be heroes .v>{, 

563 From shore lo shore ., f,i i 

564 Hnrkt hark, my sou! , . . ;:?,>.. 
5fi6 What sounds arc those..,.* ] 

567 Assailed by the tempter '•'■ .'» 

568 Our bondage *ill enit. . . 47," 
570 We're an army licnting ... 4">Li 

572 March on. Salvation.. .... .".!!') 

573 Salvation is our motto. IKi 

574 We are sweeping through 2u:i 

575 God ia keeping his , v.in 

£78 We're a band that JJl 

580 There is coming c 
Soldiers Rejoicing 



587 Joy! Joyr Joy! 

588 Ye valuuu soldiers at W.i 

&89 Oh. what battles Ivi. . a»a 

590 Marching on in the hchl. -1** 

591 To leave the world beta* l'A\ 

592 Here O'er the mirth . . . -H-u 

593 r am a Christian solriitr *)B:* 

594 I'm a soldier, and I ati 

595 fn the Army of Jesus -Y'l 



597 Come, shout nnd s 



,13 Wlwiny 

615 Soldiers uf Chris 

616 We've listed mil 

617 Come on, mj-p-i' 



1 was press ng on over ine ™,.iie nra what nower of comfort eve[ £ e9r upon 
Trail. As I approached a rough shack, ,, hlnstpri henlih nf rimnlArri'ii i-n. 
I was impressed with the strange uprisinRS u 'c hr e' heal " f drunkjrds ssp ' 

and downfallings of a preat black, bird- '. ' 

like object. ComiriR nearer I discovered . . And , with all the vehemence of my 
that it ivas an ea K le. An eagle chained beinR I plead with every noble heart 
to a rock by a long chain fastened to one that . bcats "> sympathy with humanity 
of its le E s. A wild eacle madlv straining l « Kive your hest enero-. your most con- 
fer its liberty. As I drew near its \iun- centrated sen-ice. your tenderest and 
drous spread of wings was again made in a believing prayers to defend our country 
fruitless effort to escape to its native against the most devastating foe known 
heights, and falling piteously it picked l ° nations, for the battle is Ood s. 
furiously at the enthralling band until And if the men and women of Canada 
blood from beak and talon dyed the snow have but a small spark of righteous 
of that distant mountain pass. indignation left in them, and but the 

"Cut that Chain'" smallest modicum of the zeal of the Lord, 

"The owner of the shack— a saloon- they will leave no stone unturned until 
keeper— came out to meet us, looking at once more the evil beast of intemperance 
the bird and then at me as though expect- shall be in chains throughout this fair 
ing admiration. Instead my eyes Hashed 'and; and «u stand again in line with our 
condemnation, and with a voice vibrating brothers and sisters across the border, 
with indignation, I cried: "Cut that In the meantime it is the duty of every 
chain!" Salvationist to carry the message of hope 

The saloonkeeper for a moment de- and deliverance to every drink-bound or 
murred. "It's my bird; I trapped it," he drink-cursed captive. Let us not wait 
raid. Imperiously I cried again. "Cir( until the forces of legislation are once niuie 
that chain!" And he drew a knife from arrayed on the side of the Lord, but 
his pocket, and in a trice the massive bird, "carry on" in His strength, assured that 
with a great cry, soared away to the en- right will triumph, and knowing full well 
joyment of its native liberty. that still is 

"You have heard the story. Heed "Jesus the Name high ocer all 
the lesson of the parable. The cruel chain In earth, or hell, or shy, 

of a legalized drink traffic must never Angels and men before Him fall, 
again be forged and rcimposcd upon this And devils fear and fly." 



(Note. — We surest itthi tins "f;i/i 
Ik cut out and kcirt !u r rifinii. .■ 
|>k-l«i il will lurmsh very u«i-rul i!i(.h: 
OCIiccm. Bandmaster*, landsmen, rii 



SOME CONCEALED TRUTHS 

THERE are some thing* *iid in 
ignorance, or in jest, winch nmUiiri 
much truth. We hare lie:ini *>me of 
them quiie recently. 

There was an old lady who was giving 
her testimony and slit snicl : "lie Icadelh 
me in green pastures! — eh. praise the Lord, 
I'm up to the knees in clover'" .hid there 
was also a four-year yuunusier. whose 
simple and perfect prayer w;is. "I'teise, 
Jesus, will you make grandpa'.- stomach 
better." 

We have heard, too. of a omu-ri. who 
was teased by a saloon-keeper, who said, 
"Am- ale at t' Armv?" rcplvhie promptly, 
"Aye. plenty u' il. All ale- 'in- ixi« er 
of Jesus' name." Another is m ,i convert 
who plaved the banjo and «;ts passing 
down the street with it uvur hi- -hi.ulder 
on his way to the Opcn-;iir MeeiinR, 
when a man called out: "1 sir ilia's Rot 
tha frying-pan." "Aye." retoru-d the 
convert, "and I've summat (.> fry: the 
Lord sees about that. What about 
thee?" 



REGINA WOMEN'S HOSPITAL 

A successful Lawn Social was held on 
the grounds of the Regina Hospital on 
July 24th. There was a record attend- 
ance and the weather was ideal for the 
occasion. The united Bands and Song- 
sters, as well as a String Band, provided 
music for the evening, and a number of 
splendid selections were rendered. Able 
assistance was given by a number of 
comrades, and everyone was eager to help. 

Staff-Captain Tutte took charge of the 
programme, while Mrs. Tutte escorted 
numbers of people through the Institution. 
A booth, in which was displayed articles 
worked by the girls, realised a good 
amount. The results exceeded that of any 



effort of this kind in previous years, and 
we are indeed grateful lo all who helped 
to make this possible. — B. 



CAPTURES AT MANITOU BEACH 

Watrous (Captain and Mrs. Blue). 
At Watrous we are having real times of 
blessing. Brigadier and Mrs. Gosling 
were with us for the weekend and took 
charge, and God came very near to us. 
The Charioteers were here to lead Meet- 
ings also and the Open-Airs at Manitou 
Beach were earnestly istcned to by big 
crowds. Best of all three young women 
and one voung man gained the victory. 
Hallelujah!— C.C. 

— --~--==^ — BESIEGED BY VISITORS 
can't you imagine tne Captain selling „„„; „ : ._j £ . -■ -: L an( j vj„ q 

w'i^'J™,^ ^iii™!!** 1 ™ 111 " MunrfyV" Our" week-end Meetings were 
bomcally serenades the citizens? of a ' very iritcrestm g and pro r,table 

I'm not feeling so bad now; good character. Right from the Open-Air 

news always bas a cheering effcet on Meeting on Saturday night, until the 

me. the later Open-Air on Sunday, when good 

Yours faithfully, crowds stood on the sidewalk and listened 

Daniel Domore — Envoy. to all that took place, the Soldiers were 
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not slow to seize the < 
witness for the Master. 

We had a number of v 
for the week-end. Capt: 
Smith of Winnipeg, Capt 
Slous from the U.S.A., an 
Lieut. Elsie Smith, and L:' 
Murray. Staff-Captain Tiut 
with us. These comrades v. 
good welcome. Captain Sn 
also present and took part : 
fighting. 

The Corps Officers were - 1 
the Holiness Meeting Sund.i' 
Several of the visiting On- 
helpful testimonies lo thy ■ 
keeping power of God. I re- 
delivered a stirring addn- 1 ;. ■■ 
the joy of seeing one Contra'.- 
blessing of a clean heart. 

The afternoon Free-and-l-a 
other glorious time. 

Captain Slous gave his u 
did also Envoy Slous; ."Vh 
Slous and Captain Stevensi;; 

During the Salvation M 
Captain Slous again sulo-i 
Adjutant gave a soul-stirrm;: 
W.G.W. 
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JESUS, THE ADVENTURE 

A Word for Y.P. Band Lads 



AS a boy I loved adventure. 1 t 
I must have read even,' book 
G. A. Henty or R. M. Ballantyn 
Jules Verne ever wrote. 

1 can remember my father's grave 
as he took away from me one Sui 
night a thrilling story called "Tw 
Thousand Leagues Under the Sea." 

Yet he need not have worried. Ht 
my mother had laid a good founda 
and I came to link the Name th; 
above every name with the thougt 
adventure. Jesus then to mc was Li- 
stone's Jesus. He was the Captai 
reckless adventures through all the ki 
and unknown quarters of the work 

lie was the daring spirit that had 
tured the hearts and allegiance of i 
of the bravest men in history. Wli 
Captain He must be if Livingstone w 
go through Central Africa for Hir 
1'aton would go to the New Hebride 
Him, if Calvert would go to the cann 
of Fiji for Him, if Gilmour would g 
Mongolia for Him. and if Carey \v 
go to India for Him ! If The Army 
and women could die for Him, as son 
ilium did in the day when 1 was a yc 
What a Captain to fight under! 

To the End of the World for Hi 

I wanted to go to the end of the w 
for llim. And that impression has 
laded. Jesus to me is still the 1 
heroic figure in all history- No r 
has called forth such heroism as 
No man has ever sent so many 
hazardous adventures and forlorn h 
ji Jesus. Don't let any man say to 
that Christianity is a reiigion for w 
lings. Jesus is Gentle Jesus still, bu 
has sent more men to death who 
been glad to die for His sake than 
»t!l- under heaven since time began. 

Then I think Jesus became for m 
Example. I did want in my boyish 
to be like Him, though it wasn't r 
of a success. 

I can remember my mother givini 
2 card to hang in my bedroom. "\ 
would Jesus do?" I know there 
deeper question, "What would J 
have me do?" but I must say that s 
and again that card pulled me up, ai 
l.vaght me the strength of gentle 
H taught me the dignity of loving t 
lel'.uws. It taught me the pridi 
intrkncss. It also caused me some 
bit ter self-recriminations. 



Music 
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c ko whure'er I wilt 

n aky-born munic ntilL; 

It AountJs from all thinCB old, 
1 1 Rounds from all tllingR young. 
tMim all that's fair, from all that's tc 
I'i-eiIh out a cheerful sang. 

It is not only in the rose, 

II in not only in the bird, 

Ntil only where the rainhaw glows, 

;;"! i" l! 3 ^ 5 °"P of woman heard, 

Hut tn the darkest, meanest things 

1 here alway, alway something sings. 



Nor in the i 



buudfna flowers, 



^ llr , m * nc rcd-brcast's mellow tont 
;N«r in the bow (hat smiles in showcri 
Ihit In the mud and oeum of things, 
I hero nl«'ay, nlwny Bomelbiiia sIhr». 
Ralph Waldo hmcrftor 
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h Companion Tune index 

Showing the Number and Pir*i l in* «r 

the StiugB of The Army Soii« biuik and 

the Number of its Comprmiun Tunc 

or tunes, in the New Bnnc! Tum- Weok 

(Compiled by Hon. Dv^'tr-. 

Bandmafttcr Will Carroif 

Winnipeg Citadel, 



he Cnll to Arms 
53 Our Lord, tilt! Christ _ 
>i Sound the battle-cry., 
55 To the front! the cry... 



5-i If ark, hark, my soul.. . , ::>:•. ■ 
f»6 What sounds lire thosu .,.» ] * 
!J7 Assailed by the tempt it . ::-i ( i . 
liB Our bondage will end. . . 47.' 
70 We're an army Jighiinc ... -1'i- . 

72 March on. Salvation - ... JV.:'l 

73 Salvation is our motto. , 1*1 

7-i We arc sweeping through 2m. i •: 

75 God is keepinR his -i:in 

73 We're a band that 3JI ; 

80 There is comiiiR oh -127 

oldicrfl Rejoicing 

83 When \losc3 and his IK7 

tM We are march inR home . . 270 •. 

85 There's a crown laid up. . :U l ♦. 

86 We are marching on -i ivj 

87 Joy! Joy! Joy! ttio 

MS Ye valiant soldiers of Hi:; - 

S9 Oil, whuL ImiUss I've. . Ziffi *: 

90 MarchinE on in the lit'til- -1^7" 

91 To lc«ve the world below VM ' 
93 Here O'er the wirth , . . -1"m ■ 

93 I am a Christian soldier *\NH ■ 

94 I'm a soldier, and 1 mi:> 

<>f> In the Army o[ Jesus -Yll 

97 Come, shout and sinp ... . IV;> 
■9K Shout aloud Biilv;inoii i"i 

■<K) Christ now sils l;i."> 

-OS When sorrows and storms 3W ' 
Vewh Ammunition 

: K) Will you nuit tin- lieW -ir>r. 



113 Wlien you feci the 

il5 Soldiers of Oirisl, rinse .'ILT. US ma 

;!(> We've listed in the. . Mis 

ilHIIo.mycumrnd'tx.fcif.' "5 11 "-'.'-> " ". 
flHlnLlieiiRht.sny.diK-K Ma] 

Vn JnaUmvI.ord^ "Vi *li7 "lit". 117 

12-1 I.eadL-r of faithful soul* Z\ "." --1 
tTo Ix: Continued, 
(Note. — We suggest tluu this ■■Index"" should 
m cut out and kepi for referi'iiei 1 . Winn cum- 
lifted it Will furnish wry useful infor ma::un for 
.JUicers, Bandmasters, IfciTuIsmrn. vie. — Kd.) 



SOME CONCEALED TRUTHS 

THERE are some thing* said in 
ignorance, nr in jest, winch contain 
much truth, Wc have heard inmc of 
them quite recently. 

There was an old lady who was giving 
her teslimr.ny and she said: "lie IcadeHi 
me in green pastures! — eh, praise the Ixjrd, 
I'm up to the knees in clover!" And there 
was also a four-year youngster, whose 
simple and perfect prayer «a<. "Please, 
Jesus, will you make grandpa- s-lomtidi 
better," 

We have heard, too, of a convert, who 
was teased bv a saloon-keeper, who said, 
"Anvalcal t' Arniv?" replying prmnplly, 
"Aye. iiltii.i u" it. All ale Hie l»i«er 
uf jesus' name." Another is 01 a convert 
who playetl the banjo and was passing 
down the street with il over hi J shoulder 
on his wav to the Open-air Meeting, 
when a man called nut: '1 see tha's got 
tha frying-pan." "Aye," retorted lie 
convert, "and I've summat l.i fry: the 
Lord sees about that. Wli.it al»ut 
thee?" 



not slow to scire the opp" 
witness for the Master. 

We had a number of vmto 
for the week-end. Captain 
Smith of Winnipeg. Captain 
Slous from the U.S.A., and !■.:; 
Lieut. Elsie Smith, and Cat 
Murray. Staff-Captain hilt.- 
with us. These comrades we 
Rood welcome. Captain St< -.' 
also present and took pan i > 
fighting. 

The Corps Officers were ::i 
the Holiness Meeting Suui.!> 
Several of the visiting Coir. 
helpful testimonies to the ■ 
keeping power of Cod. Un- 
delivered a stirring addrc-e-. -i 
the joy of seeing one Ccmira'.' 
blessing of a clean heart. 

The afternoon Free-antl-1-a 
other glorious time. 

Captain Slous gave his h 
did also Envoy Slous; Mi 
Slous and Captain Stevc'sor 

During the Salvation M' 
Captain Slous again snkvi 
Adjutant gave a soul-stirnni; 
W.G.W. 
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What do You Sing in the Company Meetings? 

A Suggestion to the Y.P.S.-M. 

By "Wc Two" 




JESUS, THE ADVENTURER 

A Word for Y.P. Band Lads 



AS a boy I loved adventure. I think 
I must have read even- book that 
G. A. llenty or R, M. Ballantyne or 
Jules Verne ever wrote. 

1 can remember my father's grave face 
as lie took away from me one Sunday 
night a thrilling story called "Twenty 
Thousand Leagues Under the Sea." 

Yet he need not have worried. He and 
iny mother had laid a good foundation, 
and I came to link the Name that is 
above every name with the thought of 
advenlurc. Jesus then to me was Living- 
stone's Jesus. He was the Captain of 
reckless adventures through all the known 
arid unknown quarters of the world. 

He was the daring spirit that had cap- 
tured the hearts and allegiance of some 
of the bravest men in history. What a 
Captain He must be i( Livingstone would 
go through Central Africa for Ilim. if 
Paton would go to the New Hebrides for 
1 lini. if Calvert would go to the cannibals 
of l*'iji for Him. if Gilmour would go to 
Mongolia for Him. and if Carey would 
go to India for Him! If The Army men 
and women could die for Him, as some of 
Lhem did in the day when I was a youth. 
What a Captain to light under! 

To the End of the World for Him 

I wanted to go to the end of the world 
fur Him. And that impression has not 
faded. Jesus to me is still the most 
heroic figure in all history. No name 
litis tailed forth such heroism as His. 
N T o man has ever sent so many into 
hazardous adventures and forlorn hopes 
a* Jesus. DoiTc iei any man say to you 
tli.it Christianity is a religion for weak- 
lings. Jesus is Gentle Jesus still, but He 
has sent more men to death who have 
o?m glad to die for His sake than any- 
one under heaven since time began. 

Then I think Jesus became for me an 
lC\;unple. I did want in my boyish way 
to be like Him. though it wasn't much 
of a success. 

I can remember my mother giving me 
:s card to hang in my bedroom, "What 
would Jesus do?" I know there is a 
deeper question, "What would Jesus 
have me do?" but I must say that again 
a.id again that card pulled me up, and it 
iti'.iijht me the strength of gentleness. 
It taught me the dignity of loving one's 
k"ows. It taught me the pride of 
meekness. It also caused mc some very 
hitter self-recriminations. 



WE are not so sure that this page is 
the proper place for this particular 
article, but as there are "Readers of 
'Ours" who are also interested in the 
Sunday afternoon Company Ivfeelings, 
and who help to get ready for it some 
wriggling youngsters — or should do so 
if they attend to their duty— we place 
it here, and hope it will lind "a lodging- 
place in some heart". 

We are often tempted to ask ourselves 
why it is, that, with one hundred songs 
from which to choose, certain Y.P. 
ScrgL. Major.:, and other Y.P. Workers 
stick so faithfully to the same half- 
dozen songs for the Sunday afternoon 
Meeting. 

Afraid to Venture 

It may be that the leader of the Meeting 
is afraid Id venture on a new path — or 
tune — shall we say. Or that he or she 
has a feeling that old ways — and in- 
cidentally songs and tunes — are best. 
Hut young people very soon get tired of 
singing the same words, even if they are 
tlie beautiful ones of the Founder's 
master-piece, "O boundless Salvation," 
especially when tambourines, jingled hy 
some of the youngsters, tire brought to 



play on the last lines of each sacred verse. 
But that is by the way. 

The other day we glanced through the 
Y.P. Song-Book looking for something 
which would replace the rather hackneyed 
favorites we have heard sung at one or 
two Corps of our acquaintance. And im- 
mediately we were caught by the very 
first song, "Accept my youth, my strength, 
my prime," and then the fourth one. so 
very much to the mark where young folks 
arc concerned, "Angry words, oh, let them 
never, from the tongue unbridled slip." 
:<r\'\ b"ih ol lhc?e lo very well-known 
tunes. We do not intend to enumerate 
every song, but the words of No. 11 — 
"Come, let us sing of Jesus," and the next 
song, "Come now, in life's fair morning" 
have never failed to thrill us, and we feel 
that an earnest lining-out and whole-hear- 
ted leadership of such songs by the Y.P.- 
S.-M. could not fail to impress the giddiest 
and most irresijonsibie youth present. 

Noble Truths Simply Expressed 

The noblest truths arc expressed in the 
simplest manner possible in some of 
these classics, for such thev are. There 
is No. 23, "Great God! and wilt Thou 
condescend, to be my Father and my 



The Sermon Down our Street 

With a Special Word of Thanks to the St. James Band 



Music 



ie tto whcrcVr I will 
ir a Hky-horn muaic nlill: 
unUB from nil thing** old, 
inds from nil thinKfl jouni;, 



II in not only In the roue, 

1 1 i* not only in the bird, 

Not only wheru the minnow crlown, 

N"i in the Hong or woman llunrd, 

Iti't- in the darkcnl, mcuncat thinite 

J'tierc nlway, alway something singn. 



Nor in the rcd-brennt'i- _ —--. 

Nor in the bow that smiles in nhowcrfl, 
nut In the mud und scum of things, 
e alway, ulwuy rtomelhinu wIiih*. 
Ralph Waldo Emerson. 



npHE other Sunday afternoon the Corps 
-"■ Band of our district came down our 
street — they do it occasionally during the 
summer months— and they gave us the 
finest outdoor musical sermon I have 
heard in years. I am not sure that it 
was so lo all the hearers, probably not, 
but it just suited me. What they sang or 
spoke I could not tell, our house was not 
near enough to the speakers— although it 
was adjacent to the collecting box. But, 
say, that sermon was good! 

It started with the tune of "Belmont," 
and whatever words the bandsmen had 
in mind. I was sineing to myself, 

"/ heard the I'fli'rc of jesus say, 

Conic mi/a tnc -" 

and 1 could not but be glad that I had 
done so, and knew something of His 
pardoning favour. 

After a few moments they shifted on to a 
tune which to some of my neighbours 
might not have had very sacred or Sun- 
day afternoon associations, but it had its 
message for me. "It was 'Silver Threads,' 
and I fancied that the oft repeated chorus 
would be: 

"/ lore Jesus. Iiattelujali, 
I lave Jesus, yes, I do, 
I love Jesus, He's iny Saviour, 
Jcsits smiles and loves vie too." 
So it came as a sort of an "encore" to the 
strain which the other tunc had set 
a-ringing in my heart. 

There was a pause for some testi- 
monies, and then they "formed up" for 
the other stand, and passed our house 
with a trip and a lilt quite in tune with 
the song they were singing and playing 
and I did hope that the neighbours knew 
What it was till about: 

"To him tlinl overcomclli 
A entwn of life shall be; 
He will! tlic'king of glory 
Shall reign eternally." 

It was during this marching interlude 
that the collecting box came along, and 
if I know anything of the temperament 
of our street and its neighbourliness, there 
were few that declined to "help us in our 
work." The Band formed up again 
around the tree at the bottom of our 
street, and they started another line of 
thought. 

This time it was a tun. 1 that surely 



everybody knows, and which carries its 
own message everywhere. 

"Oh, you must be a lover of the Lord" 

I heard the words of that refrain 
distinctly, or imagined I did. Over and 
over they sang it — the whole six verses 
of the song. A sermon initself, and the 
Hand played it as tunefully as I could 
have wished. 

Then, ah then, they tuned in on an 
item which I was sure would be well 
known, Even the little boy and girl 
who live next door but one. and whom I 
had heard shouting out gleefully a few 
minutes before, "Mumime, it's The Sal- 
vation Army," why even they knew it: 
"Tell wc the old, old Story 
Of Jesus ami His lore." 

It floated along the boulevards, along 
the back lanes, across the river — it seemed 
a veal anthem for a lovely Sunday after- 
noon. My. that man who was leading 
the Open-Air Meeting he had the right 
touch. 

And as they finally marched away — 
just on the stroke of four o'clock, when 
some musicians would be in the deeps of 
their Sunday afternoon nap, they played 
along the street that charming tune of 
childhood, "Innocents." 

Knowing the street as I know it — full 
of boys and giris playing therein — it 
seemed just the right doxoiogy: 

"Gentle Jesus, meek and mild. 
Look upon a lilllc child." 

Wc went out to the Meeting at night, 
and heard some more preaching. It was 
good, but it did not do away with the 
effect of the Sunday afternoon sermon. 
And as we came down the street again, 
late in the evening, we passed some of our 
neighbours — some on their verandahs, 
and some strolling along the sidewalk 
under the trees, with the children with 
thcin. and I hey smiled and said "Good 
night" in that neighbourly fashion that 
our street adopts to us — and to each 
other. 

We said "Good night, God bless you," 
and we had a sort of a feeling that our 
special Salvation Army salutation was 
all the more appreciated because "The 
Army had been down the street." What 
would you say about it? 



Friend?" What clearer explanation of 
the wonderful Falhcrship of Gtid could 
be found, and yet wc have hardly ever 
heard that sung in a Y.P. Meeting. Why 
not? In looking at No. 29, "Holy Bible', 
Iiook Divine," we remember our own 
Junior days, and think hnw gladly wc 
would sing those words now. but wc 
never get the opportunity. Yet there is 
no flifiicuUy about the tune, for every 
child can sing "Innocents." 

"I have a Saviour, He's pleading in 
glory," is a beautiful song for the Open- 
Air gatherings, but rather difficult in 
word and thought for a Sunday afternoon 
Coinixmy Meeting. Yet it is so often 
choker;, nnd it - : :ic:-:t door ncighb..Lii, ..i 
almost so, "I love The Army's Saviour," 
a song calculated to bring out the true 
Soldier-spirit in the young people, is 
almost left out in the cold. The tune 
of the latter, "I'd choose to be a Soldier," 
is not perhaps too well-known, but it's 
in Ihe Tune-Hook, and any Corps with 
an instrument, or piano or organ could 
easily master it. Our aim is to make 
Salvationists out of our young people. 
and if we want lo accomplish that we 
must sing fighting songs occasionally. 
Hut don't let them be carried away by 
the rollicking tune, and the opportunity 
of beating the tambourine. Press home 
the truths of these songs at every chance. 

Beauties Persistently Passed Over 

Numbers 4-1 and -IK are essentially 
voung people's songs, and yet they are 
often left out, and instead the leader of 
the Meeting lands safely on the well- 
known ground of "Jesus, the Name high 
over all." This is a wonderful song, but 
in a Meeting where there are young 
children of any age from four upwards 
(that is, where there is no separate room 
for the Primary Department), it is not 
the easiest song to sing — or understand. 

It is always a difficult task for us to 
name any particular lavourite songs, but 
we rather feel if we had to make any choice 
we should go for No. 55 — "Just as 1 am, 
Thine own to be. Friend of the young who 
lovest me," with its meaningful third 
verse, "Just as 1 am, voung, strong and 
free, To he the best that I can be . . . 
Lord of my life, 1 come." If we could 
only make such songs as these a part of 
the lives and thoughts of our young people 
how much we should accomplish. But 
that we shall never do if we persistently 
pass over these, shall we say, hidden 
treasures, for the better-known songs. 

Wc have said something previously 
about considering the very small children, 
and while there is not a great selection 
for their especial benefit, it would not hurt 
the older ones I o join with them in singing 
"A little ship was on the sea," or "Saviour 
bless a little child," — No. 76, or again. 
No. 90— "We are but little children weak," 
No. 93, "What can wash away my sin?" 
is a time-worn favorite, but we wish the 
next song were sung more often instead, 
"When He comcth to make up His 
jewels." 

What About the "Y.S." Choruses? 

And here we must stop, and as we do 
so, we feel this article has not been very 
interesting or convincing. Then most of 
it is a prelude to another question. We 
wonder, do the Y.P. W r orkers make use 
of the songs and choruses published weekly 
in "The Young Soldier"? But perhaps 
they do not read "The Young Soldier." 
Awful thought! 

For months past the Editor of "The 
Young Soidier"' litis published lively 
little songs and choruses for the brighten- 
ing of the Company Meeting, but I've 
never heard any of them sung, although 
the attendants' at the Meetings would 
give their little heads sometimes to get 
hold of something fresh. But what's the 
use of saying anything I'm sure nobody 
will take the trouble to act on the advice 
we so laboriously and lovingly offer. 
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THE WAR CRY 




IMPRESSIVE ARMY MEETING 
FOLLOWS TRAGEDY 

Eventide Services Graced by 
Drumhead Seekers 



VETERANS AT VANCOUVER CaDEL 



k NEW FOUNDATION AT GRANDE PRAIRIE Vansw , w c^c 

Citizens and Comrades Joyously Celebrate The Army's Advance Mrs - Cubit 1 1. Brigadier All. 

command at the Citadel m 

LAST Sunday was a red letter day in usefulness of the Organization and in Sunday, and conducted a *-rii- 

Ihe history of the Grande Prairie passing made mention of the fact that Meetings. The Holiness Mini: 

Saskatoon Citadel {Ensign and Mrs. Corps, when tlie new Hall was opened in whilst leaching school down Last, Cap- very helpful service, when his :: 

Collier). The Citv of Saskatoon has been the presence of an interested company of tain A. Newby, the Corps Ullicer, was conventional remarks were g:, 

shaken with one of the saddest visitations citizens and Armv friends. <lne <" "is pupils. joyed. At night he was aimm 

in years when live lives were wiped out and The ceremony look place in the after- The Staff -Captain delighted the aud- the platform by such veteran-, ,. 

live people injured critically in a terrible noon and began with the singing of "O ience with a concertina solo, Lieut. Colonel and Mrs. Hiilhps. 

train and motor accident on the closing God our help in ages pasl," which was Iinnis read a Scripture portion and the Colonel Goodwin, Such a plai! 

evening of the exhibition, Saturday last, followed bv an appropriate praver offered Ruv. C. G. MacKenzie delivered the an inspiration in itself. Tin- 

wi.i , !•■„ ..11 i. j j r ',i .- by Rev. C. G. MacKenzie. Staff-Captain address of the afternoon. He stated plation of those veterans who i.. ; 

yWulsthterdllNhuodreds of sympathetic Mcrritl tht . Divisional Commander for that The Anny occupied an important the burden and heal of the dnv. 

r«l'™ S Ja n J*^ .„i™ 1 ' . ■< Uiam , the Alberta Division then turned the key place in the world and spoke of the willing- had seen the fall and rising ana:: 

Corps marched solemnly to its usual of tne neiv H all and declared it open for ness of its workers to tro into places of sin in The Salvation Armv, and wl;.>. 

Rnnrinl, ,^ i"?,» ^n^t i £ i^ tl« Elory of God and the salvation of and degradation to carry the message of evil and good report, had k.-pl 

Band playing the Dead March in Saul . souls b salvation. "Thev (ill a place that no on these manv vears toward-, i he 

Ihe Meeting lollowmg was most lm- , ,, r „.„,;,-,ii„„ i,,",,,,. r.iipH f,,r ihev seek the rnw of their hiiih i-iliim- ■■ 

nressive when v-r™i°n r,M'.„ r ^-,.\ r Afler everyone was mmfortahlv stated organization nas cut niienior iiu\ slck iiil i»ui. ra tiinr iiitin i.uinit'. , 

special mention of the tracedv and whilst in the new building, the service was con- "W "'<■ needs of humanity, he said. Jesus was certainly hearti-im 

wTmn mvilffi nrav'er was "nned, Mr. J. A. G. Clokie taking the The Staff-Captain then read the linan- tended towards the soul s u, 

offered on behalf of the bereaved one, *™ r ' n the absence of Mavor Sharpe. cial staicmcnl and thanked the citizens Colonel Phillips took the I.cs~.„ 

Suitable hv^weresun R reverently bv The chairman, who was introduced by on behalf of The Army for their Renerous ]f ' t ^ 'XtoX ell", of ,'h'' 

the large crowd present, and our hearts t,,e btalf-Caplain, in a short address, paid support. He also expressed appreciation > n K lJlk - "mm. tin uo„t ui it,. 



were again gladdened in seeing a young 



a warm tribute to The Army's Work and of the co-operation of the town council several came to the l'onilcnl-r'< 



man volunteer to kneel in penitence at then cu "ed upon Mr. J. Sissons, an Army in donating the lot for the use of The 



the drum head. Hallelujah 

The closing moments of this profoundly 
impressive Meeting will live with the 
citizens of Saskatoon, for did we not all 
see Him as our only Hope and Comfort, 
yes and Saviour, as the words were sung 
by everyone present. "Thy touch has still 
its ancient Power." 

Great times have been experienced of 
late at the Saskatoon Citadel, and splen- 
did results have attended the remarkable 
way in which the Odieers and every sec- 
tion of the Corps have shown their* apti- 
tude for practical Salvation warfare. 
Mention especially should be made of the 
eventide service held each Sundav even- 
ing at the C.N.R. Depot immediately 
following the Salvation Meeting, when 
hundreds of people gather to hear the 
message of music and testimony. Ensign 
Collier, quick to appreciate the great 
opportunity thus afforded, has been un- 
tiring in his efforts to create and main- 
tain interest and six drumhead captures 
have been the result within the last four 
Sunday evenings. Hallelujah! 

The Hand and Songsters play an im- 
portant part in these gatherings, the 
music and singing being verv much ap- 
preciated by the crowds that gather from 
week to week. Needless to say, these 
Sunday evening activities are the "talk 



friend, for a few words. This speaker Army and also for building the sidewalk TWO SOULS— TWO SOLDIERS 
referred in kindlv terms to the great as an approach from the street. Dauphin. (Captain and Mis. .Inlin- 

son.) We are indeed able I.. n-iwit 
victury; in the short tiinr uur new 
Officers have hoen with us tw.i Sol- 
diers have heen enrolled, ami two souls 
won for the llaster. 

Recently the Captain was railed 
upon to perform a sad duly, in the 
burial of the little child of mic of nur 
new Soldiers. Our prayers :inW sym- 
pathy go out to Brother Lanilgreii anil 
his wife and family in this Ins:-. 

ENROLMENT AT CALGARY II 

Calgary 2. (Captain and Mi-. !krk>. 
We received much blessing ln.rn t lit 
recent visit ol Mrs. Commissioner Rich, 
when Adjutant Knott and Mrs. Adjutant 
Waterstone were with her. and which has 
already been mentioned in the \V;ir Cry. 

Last Sunday we had the joy of seeing 
a backslider return to the l-'uld. Staff- 
Captain Merritt was with u- :'^r the 
Monday night and enrolled two Soldiers; 
at the close of the Meeting "nr young 
woman gave her heart to God. U.K. K.I'. 



The new Hall at 

Grande Prairie, 

Altj,., rrcmtly 

opened and 

dedicated by 

StalT-Captain 

Merrilt. 

(See special 

report.) 




PROMOTED TO GLORY 



Sergeant-Major Black led •.!•> 
orial Service, when a large i 



BROTHER GEORGE DE BRODER mich s vmpalhy has been extended to °„ j j o C 'nl ™o,t ! 
wife 'and son and to the parents of our ?}% ^cd._ Brothers Swain, 
moted comrade. Brother and Sistei 
of the "town," and~men'tion oTthe'lameis fered a'vVry •sudden" and sad 'bereavement. de Br - oder are much-respected Salvation 



u Liit: patents ui our ,. * ■ : - . m„„ ,m. 

Brother and Sister Mc^od, ami Sister Mrs. < b; 
testified to the great Dies'— 



VANCOUVER CITADEL thc 

Vancouver Citadel family has suf- K^^c ,,_.„.„ 

sts of many years standjng. coming from ™^ c t Xjor B ^' k ^, 
Brother was nearing thc Kivi 
Mrs. Murray that Jesus and ' 
had come for him. 



to be heard in office, factory, store and Brother George de Broder. a young man '.I 1 ; chinne! Windc— n A 

home. of thirty-eight, while at his work, fell, the Cn annC Islands.— O.A 

An Onen-Air Meelinr was hnM m/-t, striking his head with such force as to 

evening "during tKfbition week, ™S ™T T"" 8 T^ "f 6 }" *'* dC ' ath C ° LOUR - S |?Si RK MURHAY 
again the various Corps sections rallied ?- few nours later. Several years ago SptmiKK 

splendidly to take the message of Salva t,eor K fi was an active worker in the South As mentioned in 'Territorial Table 

tion lo the Fair visitors A different Vanc °uver Corps, where for a time he Talk" last week Selkirk Corps has suffered 

section was in charge each night and we neld the P 05 '*'™ of Corps Treasurer, the loss from its ranks of Colour-Sergt. 

Ijelieve God will use the extra eltort thus ^ or somc limc now ' ^ e nas neen attached M. Murray, who passed away recently 

put forth lo His clorv — P to the Citadel, after a severe illness. Our Comrade not -. , , ,, „ ,, w 

y ' Of rather a quiet and reticent dis- only had been a Soldier of Christ, but comrade hoard the Call hi 

position for a Salvationist, he never had a also hi >d served his country as a soldier weI j e Jesu ° ' ™ 

n,..~u ■■ ,._, t, . great deal to say about his religion, but in India. He was laid to rest ' " ra 

■ "f"f!T ,i!^„.^ d .' man ,t Reader , and during all the twelve years of our ac- byhis beloved Union Jack. 
We enjoyed a quaintance our relationship was of the 



Captain McDowell). 



BROTHER R. YOUNG 
PORTAGE LA PRAIRU 

On July 18 God called . 

Young to be with Hi: 

he Call 

with me.' 

crK ] oral Service was held in l> 

conducted by Ensign and M : 

Brigadier and" Mrs." Smith, who had ton, and was very impres.-: 




Mem- 



told 
nuels 



■■other 
is our 
words 

l-'un- 
itadel, 

„.gh. 
mioed. 
•i thc 
-lison 

.i he 



J!i£ g d i. 1 numh . ers - Mrs - Stobharts family his passing seems to have created orial DeparlmenL joins is extended to our soloed "Servant of (ad, 

aaaress in the morning, and the Captain s a void which cannot lie lilleri. dear Comrade, Sister Mrs. Murray, in The Memorial Service w 

ttaJvS 1 r WCre m ° j^'Khteniiig. The Adiutant Kerr who hannened to be in hcr sad bereavement.— following- Sunday, this al- 

eTnS ° f ° Ur COmradeS W3S CSI,Cdally Vancouver *Zln ui? iSffiToSu^d" . ™ e « 3 '' was « led for th , is Meet- ducted by the Corps 0.* 

' " and who was at one time associated '"«> whlch opened with Brother Mur- master Burkett and H.-e 

We were glad indeed to have Sister rather closely with George, assisted ra > r s favourite song, "Come to the jreant Morrison spoke 01 •■: 

Marjorie Rosaine with us on Sunday Adjutant Cubilt at the funeral service. Saviour." Both the Brigadier and his gond life. Lieutenant I ■< i 

morning; prayers of thanksgiving were in which Mrs. Cubitt and Adjutant wife Paid tribute lo our comrade's and C.C. Vera Morrison 

offered for her marvellous recovery. She Denne also took part. Adjutant Kerr faithfulness to duty. He would stand City Foursquare." After : 

gave a good testimony. We are also glad also gladly changed his holiday plans so °ut in the Open-Airs, in all weathers, impressive address one r- 

to have Sister Mrs. Mossom. the Home that he might be present at the Memorial with his beloved Flag. The Brigadier to Gorl. Wo pray that (■' 

League Secretary with us. after a long Service, at which he took a prominent closed the service with earnest words God may comfort all wlm 

illness, and Bandsman Walker, who has part. Several conversions were recorded of warning to the unsaved. A number that He wil! make the de 

been a hospital patient for a short period, at the conclusion of the !tfemorial Service, of Brother Murray's workmates acted thcr Young a means of hv' 

-Mrs. Lang ford. In view of the tragic manner of his death as pull-bearers. to Himsplf.— C.C. G. M. 
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WHAT HAS GONE BEF< 

Captain Alan Brisiow with his wife, come 
>.: Karats to lake command of ihe total Coi 
.'■rmy there. Thpy find much woik awaiting 
i-iirti interested in Will Couller, a drunkard n, 
:iller their amval in SardiE inert comes lo t 
i:.ini«i Ilekn Ormond who is in Great Iroul 
jut from her home. They tajtc her in and 
i ruuble, and she afterwards comes to live in ih 
" 'fks their help in tryinR lo 






SardiE whirh ties up the I 
In IryinK to meel 



ill*- wt-allhiest ma 

ti,r Ihe tXMr. and milk for the Imhie.. .. _ 

up ill the Corps and many of the people are 
»!*.! are convened at iliis lime is Will Con] 
pll.-d with thc ability [o rhyme, writes aotl 
ntu-iinR card pvjhlishiirs. When she hears i 
^niiie into neetl lhrounh Hie strike, she send 
e.irned to them, hut her father returns it to 
nurds. Shortly afler this the Klnke ends 
Jlfislow oilers lo lT<f Mr. Murray from hre c 
L tie- poor, the rich man docs not wish in 



All: 



> this 



; Officer O'ltonni'l 



■ held in the hall. 

CHAPTER X 
A Reconciliation 

r^N'E afternoon, not many days afl 
^ of Officer O'Donnell, Mrs. Br 
Ormond were busy in the Quarters 
time were discussing events that hac 
in Ihe Corps. There had been man; 
sions. and the spiritual standing of tl 
gratifying, and it was of these things 
that afternoon. 

"1 am so glad that Will Coulter is 
Helen. "So many of the folks thou^ 
not stand. I am #lad that he is not o 
hut tfiose who have known him for a 1 
lie is better established now than 1 
before." 

"Yes," returned Mrs. Bristow, "I 
him. So many prayers had gone 
delayed coming back for so long lha 
almost hopeless. I am glad that 1 
place again, and is such a useful Slid 

"It is such a line thing, too, tha 
continuing to supply the poor people 
babies with milk." 

A blessing in disgui 

"Yes. and 1 am glad that the awi 
1 understand that vour father litis g< 
again. That will lift the anxiety fri 
lo your father and mother." 

"Indeed, yes, I was worried abot 
ably." Helen* sighed deeply, and a fa: 
ialo iier eyes. "It hurt me tn think 
need, and would not let me help then- 
is back at work again thev will be abk 
it i y need, and it will be all right wit 
am glad also that Ihe strike is over, 
hut God did certainly bless the Co 
Iksi il winter months. You were able 1 
in such a wonderful wav, and so ma 
s:i\ecl, it was really a blessing in disg 
l:n> been building up in such a splend; 

"Hasn't it? Manv of the convor 
would scarcely think of in that way, 
ii"'.v. I ought to be ashamed lo con 
hurdly thought of him getting convei 
io become a Soldier of the Corps. 
In wants to he enrolled the verv lirst 

> r.rollinent of Soldiers." Mrs." Uris 
i.'.il when she and Helen were discussi 
I lie girl never once mentioned the 
;->Veman, and when he was broug 
v : sation it somehow caused hcr to f; 

> j now, for the girl made no respon 
'■ ->rds. It was not that she appear 
!■ man. but the entrance of his nan 

■ ." ays seemed to shackle her with si 

A slrunger, plainly ill a 
Mrs. Bristow was about to go on i 
.;■■ ; then the door bell rang and she v 
''■ .en she opened the door, she was gn 
i little woman who stood timidly 
.^'. ■ seemed to be laboring under son 
- : ■■ color canie and went in her fadei 

■ Med her hands nervouslv, 

"Is Helen Ormond here with 5 
nan. Her manner impressed M 
was either frightened or troubled 
"Yes, she is here now. Come in. : 
- : her you are here." 

The stranger came into the room 
'•• 'lie chair offered her. She stooi 
I :nly ill at ease and disturbed in hi 
"Helen!" called Mrs. Bristow, 

Helen had been washing dishes, an 
1 ■; -he was drying her hands upon hu 
; "in through the door and her eyes ft 
i' woman, she slopped and her eye 
■ry. Her face went suddenly white 
'lost overcome with astonishment. 
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VETERANS AT VANCOUVER C^ADEL 

Vancouver Citadel (Adju!, ■; ■: and 
Mrs. Cubitt). Brigadier AIIl.i ...,s in 
command at the Citadel on :■. -ivoiit 
Sunday, and conducted a series <■' lively 
Meetings. The Holiness Meeli::.: v.:is h 
very helpful service, when his ;;.■■-,. un- 
conventional remarks wore gie. 'i. i-n- 
joyed. At night he was acconri; ■■■'■ -r! on 
the platform by such veterans :,.. i.ieivt.- 
Colonel and Mrs. Phillips. a en l.t.- 
Colonel Goodwin. Such a plai f. ,. it. was 
an inspiration in itself. Tin- omem- 
plation of those veterans vim li.i<i borne 
the hurden and heat of the day, and who 
had seen the fall and rising again i>i many 
in The Salvation Army, and vim. ihrough 
evil and good report, had kepi ..teatlily 
on these many years towards tin- murk of 
the prise of their high calling le. Christ 
Jesus, was certainly heartening, and 
tended towards the soul's uplift . Licut.- 
Coloncl Phillips took the Lessen. and in 
his own incisive way gave a hean -march- 
ing talk. Before the close of the Meeting 
several came to the Penitent- Knrm.- G.A. 
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new 
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TWO SOULS— TWO SOLDI 

Dauphin. (Captain and Mrs. 
son.) Wc are indeed ahle tn r 
victory; in the short time imr 
Officers have been with us two 
dicrs have been enrolled, and twn 
won for the Master. 

Recently the Captain was i 
upon to perform a sad tlutv, i 
burial of the little child of iw c 
new Soldiers. Our prayers and 
pathy go out to Brother Lawigii' 
his wife and family in this loss. 



ENROLMENT AT CALGARY II 
Calgary 2. fCaptain and Mrs. Heck). 
Wc received much blessing from the 
recent visit of Mrs. Commissioner Rich, 
when Adjutant Knott and Mrs. adjutant 
Waterstnne were with her, and which has 
already been mentioned in the War Cry. 
Last Sunday we had the joy of seeing 
a backslider return to the Fold. Staff- 
Captain Merritt was with us for the 
IMondav night and enrolled two Soldiers: 
at the (lose of the Meeting one young 
woman gave her heart to God. B.K.E.P. 
Sergeant-Major Black led the Mem- 
orial Service, when a large number 
° attended. Brothers Swain, I'ruiini and 
[ l McLeod, and Sister Mrs. Chapman, all 
; testified to the great blessuiK imr pro- 
' moted comrade had been to them. 
Sergeant-Major Black told how, as our 
Brother was nearing the River, he told 
Mrs. Murray that Jesus and the angels 
had eome for him. 



BROTHER R. YOUNG 
PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE 

On July 18 God called e 
Young to be with Him, ami 
comrade heard the Call his le ' 
were "Jesus is with me," "i I" 
eral Service was held in the 
conducted by Ensign and Mr- 
ton, and was very impress^ ■ 
Mrs. Loughton soloed, P:.' ■ 
arms of Jesus," and Brother . 
paid tribute to our comra". . 
was indeed a faithful follow -- 

At the graveside Sister ... 
soloed "Servant of Clod, w 

The Memorial Service w> ■ . 
following Sunday, this ah;" 
ducted by the Corps Olle, 
master Burkett and Kee" 
geant Morrison spoke of mi 
good life. Lieutenant Hi" 
and C.C. Vera Morrison 
City Foursquare." After t' 1 
impressive address one .-■•" 
to God. We pray that tl ' ' 
God may comfort all who s ■;" 
that He wiil make the deal \ 
thcr Young a means of brim--. ; 
to Himself.— C.C. G. M, 
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THE WAR CRY 



THAT ARE WORTHY 

By Envoy C. W. Waggoner 



WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 

Captain Alan Bristow with his wife, comes to the factory town 
til Sardis to take command of the local Corps of The Haivatlon 
Army there. They find much work awaiting them. They become 
much interested in Will Coulter, a drunkard and backslider. Shortly 
:iller their arrival in Sardis there comes to them a younK woman, 
mimed Helen Ormond. who is in Rrent trouble, lfer father turns 
iur from her home. They take her in and bcc her through her 
Ir.jiible^and she ufterwards comes to live in the quarters with them. 



i and brings (Treat 



ii[xm his slender linnnces Captain Bristow calls on Mr. Murray, 
[lie wealthiest manof the community, who coasents to furnish coai 
(or the poor, and milk for the babies. A siuritual awakening springs 
u|, in the Corps and many of the people are saved. Among those 
wiio are converted at this time is Will Coulter. Helen Ormond, 
Kifu-d with the ability to rhyme, writes and sells some verses to 
Hreeting card publisher! When she hears that her parents have 
come into need through the strike, she sends the money she has 
earned to them, but her father returns it to her with some bitter 
words. Shortly after this the strike ends, and when Captain 
Mnstow offers to free Mr. Murray from his obligation to buy coal 
for the poor, the rich man does not wish to be released from il. 
About this time Officer O'Donnell is converted in one of the Ivfecl- 
iniis held in the hall. 

CHAPTER X 
A Reconciliation 

ONE afternoon, not many days after the conversion 
of Officer O'Donnell, Mrs. Bristow and Helen 
Ormond were busy in the Quarters and at the same 
time were discussing, events that had lately happened 
in the Corps. There had been many notable conver- 
sions, and the spiritual standing of the Corps was very 
gratifying, and it was of these things they were talking 
that afternoon. 

"I am so glad that Will Coulter is doing well," said 
Helen. "So many of the folks thought that he would 
not stand. 1 am glad that lie is not only standing true, 
hut those who have known him for a Ions time say that 
he is better established now than he has ever been 
before." 

"Yes," returned Mrs. Bristow, "I, too, rejoice over 
him. So many prayers had gone up for him. He 
delayed coming back for so long that his case seemed 
almost hopeless. I am glad that he has taken his 
place again, and is such a useful Soldier in the Corps." 

"it is such a fine thing, too, that Mr. Murray is 
continuing to supply the poor people with coal and the 
babies with milk." 

A blessing in disguise 

"Yes, and I am glad that the awful strike is done. 
I understand that your father has gone hack to work 
again. That will lift the anxiety from you in regard 
to your father and mother." 

"Indeed, yes, I was worried about them consider- 
ably." Helen sighed deeply, and a far-away look came 
into her eyes. "It hurt me to think that they were in 
need, and would not let me help them. Now that dad 
is back at work again they will he ahle to get the things 
they need, and it will be all right with them again. I 
am glad also that the strike is over. It was dreadful, 
but God did certainly bless the Corps during those 
hard winter months. You were able to help the people 
in such a wonderful way. and su many of them were 
saved, it was really a blessing in disguise. The Corps 
has been building up in snch a splendid way." 

"Hasn't it? Many of the converts were those we 
would scarcely think of in that way. Mr. O'Donnell, 
now, I ought to be ashamed to confess it, but I had 
hardly thought of him getting converted and wanting 
to become a Soldier of the Corps. He has said that 
lie wants to be enrolled the very first time we have an 
enrollment of Soldiers." Mrs. Bristow had noticed 
1 hat when she and Helen were discussing Corps matters 
the girl never once mentioned the name of the big 
r-'plieeman, and when he was hrought into the con- 
versation it somehow caused her to fall silent. It did 
s.i now, for the girl made no response to her closing 
v.-'irds. It was not that she appeared to dislike the 
by man, but the entrance of his name into their talk 
;\-.vays seemed to shackle her with silence. 
A stranger, plainly ill at ease 

Mrs. Bristow was about to go on with the talk, but 
v,;..t then the door bell rang and she went to answer it. 
V- ien she opened the door, she was greeted by the sight 
n: a little woman who stood timidly on the threshold. 
She seemed to be laboring under some strong feeling. 
'J i color came and went in her faded cheeks, and she 
t.-.jsted her hands nervously. 

"Is Helen Ormond here with you?" asked the 
v man. Her manner impressed Mrs. Bristow that 
'. ■ was either frightened or troubled about something. 

"Yes, she is here now. Come in, please, and I will 
i 1! her you are here." 

The stranger came into the room, but did not sit 
ii; i he chair offered her. She stood near the door, 
!■' inly ill at ease and disturbed in her manner. 

"Helen!" called Mrs. Bristow, "someone wants 

I Ielen had been washing dishes, and when she came 
in she was drying her hands upon her apron. As she 
cMiiu through the door and her eyes fell upon the wait- 
it'if woman, she stopped and her eyes grew wide and 
si airy. Her face went suddenly white, and she seemed 
almost overcome with astonishment. 



"Mother!" She cried as though she could no' 
believe the sight of her eyes. Then she came to life 
and went quickly into the arms that were outrcached 
toward her. 

"O Helen!" cried the little woman, tearfully, giving 
way to the emotion she could no longer restrain, and 
clasped in each other's arms she and Helen freely 
mingled their tears together. Mrs. Bristow quietly 
slipped out of the room and left them there together. 

For a space there was no sound in the room save 
the quiet sobbing of the two women locked in each 
other's embrace. Helen was the first to recover. 

"Mother," she spoke out of the fullness of her heart, 
"you don't know how glad I am to see you, I had just 
about given up all hope of ever having you to talk to 
again. It seems altogether too good to be true." 

"O Helen, if you only knew how I have wanted to 
come." The little mother quavered, struggling hard to 



I 
















A little woman stood timidly on the threshold 



control herself. "There has not been an hour that you 
have been gone that I have not wanted you!" 

"And mother. I thought you didn't want me any- 
more. The day that you passed me without speaking I 
thought my heart would break!" At this reminder her 
mother's tears started afresh. 

"You father was with me, and he did not allow me 
to speak to you. He has forbidden me to even mention 
your name to him." 

Helen's chin quivered, and her eyes filled with tears 
afresh. "Dad has been very hard in his dealings with 
me," she said simply. 

"But, dear, he loved you so, and your trouble was 
iuch a terrible blow to him. If ht 
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night and he can't go to sleep. I know 
you then, though he never says anylh 
it." 

Had Mrs. Ormond found fault wi 
for his attitude toward the girl, it is i 
that Helen would have taken up his 



been hurt so deeply. He will 
or hours at 
thinking of 
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perversely, she said bitterly, "If he loved me he has 
taken a queer way to show it. His hard and bitter 
words when he returned my money nearly killed me." 

"That was only because he loved you so deeply. 
His love was wounded, and he blindly rebelled at your 
offer. I think he was a great deal harder in the matter 
than he really felt, and he was trying to make himself 
feel justified in what he was doing. But, dear, I'm 
glad you sent the money, even if he did not keep it. 
1 was afraid of you before that. When he would not 
let you come back home, I did not know how you felt 
toward us, and I would not have dared to come to you 
if you had not sent the money. He does not dream 
that 1 am here today. He is at work, and he would be 
very angry with me if he knew. But ever since you 
sent the money I have wanted to come. Three times 
before I started, but my courage failed me. and I did 
not come up the stairs, but walked past without com- 
ing in." 

"I am glad you have come. You will never know 
what a comfort your visit is to me. I have felt so 
alone and forsaken. Captain and Mrs. Bristow have 
been wonderful to me, but I have missed you and dad 
dreadfully." 

The two women talked for a long time. There were 
many things they had so say, questions to be asked and 
answered. It was all of it very dear to the heart of 
Helen, but the crowning moment of it all was when her 
mother asked shyly for the baby. "Can I see him?" 
she wanted to know. 

The older woman took him in her arms 
Little Alan had been sleeping, but had wakened, and 
when Helen carried him in to her mother his eyes were 
still dewy with sleep. He was almost a year old, and a 
perfect cherub. With a cry of delight the older woman 
took him into her arms and her heart at the same time. 
"You have no idea of how much I have wanted to see 
him, and hold him," she said. "I think I've wanted 
him almost as much as I have wanted you." 

She left soon after that, but before she went she 
promised to come soon again. These meetings between 
them would have to be secret; the father must not know 
about them. This cast a slight shadow over their joy, 
but it was a happy Helen that was left afrer her mother 
was gone. Her joy was all but complete. 

Not long after this they were arranging for some 
special Meetings in the Corps. Brigadier Lincoln, 
the Divisional Officer, was coming to do a weekend at 
Sardis. Among other things there was to be an en- 
rollment of Soldiers. The Salvation Army is a quasi- 
military organization, and whenever possible in its 
operations uses military terminology. Thus when a 
person becomes converted and expresses a desire to 
become a member of the organization, he or she is 
nlaced on the recruits' roll. If. after a certain period of 
testing, or proving, they still have the same desire 
they are enrolled and are then Soldiers of the Army. 
In this ceremony those being enrolled take their place on 
the platform, standing under the colors, or beneath the 
flags, and are publicly received into the fellowship of 
the organization. In this manner each publicly con- 
fesses his faith in the Lord Jesus Christ as his personal 
Saviour, and at the same time pledges himself to boldly 
show himself to be a soldier of Jesus Christ at all times 
and under all circumstances. 

It was an imposing sight the Sunday night of Briga- 
dier Lincoln's Meetings to sec OJlieer O'Donnell and 
fourteen other men and women take upon themselves 
the pledge of loyaltv to Christ and The Salvation Army. 
Of the fifteen, perhaps none wws so proud of the step 
taken as was Officer O'Donnell. In his testimony 
afterwards he said that he had always been proud to 
wear the blue of the police force, but that he was even 
prouder to wear the blue of The Salvation Army. 
After they had taken their seats in the body of the Hall, 
and the Meeting became settled again. Brigadier 
Lincoln made ready to go on with the rest of the 
service. 

An'important announcement by the D.C, 
"I have an important announcement to make at 
this time," he said, "an announcement that will, no 
doubt, come as a surprise to most of you." He paused 
for a moment to let his words take effect. A little stir 
of expectancy ran through the Hall as the people 
waited for his next words. It was a moment or two 
longer before he proceeded : "Captain and Mrs. Bristow 
have now served you here in Sardis for a period of a 
year and a half, and in all that time they have given the 
most satisfactory service. So it will, no doubt, come 
as a surprise to you when I tell you that after tonight 
you are not to have Captain and Mrs. Bristow for your 
Officers in the Sardis Corps." 

Had Brigadier Lincoln exploded a bomb in their 
midst he could not have created a more startling sensa- 
tion than he did with these words. A great stir rustled 
through the audience. As Captain Bristow himself 
heard the surprising words, he was filled with sudden 
dismay. This was unusual. He had not had even an 
inkling of farewell orders. Leave Sardis now! A 
multitude of thoughts rushed through his mind with 

they had learned to love so well, and with whom they 
had worked so harmoniously; of the many people down 
in London Bridge section; of the many things he had 
planned yet to do for the advancement of the work 
here. The thought of leaving it all just now somewhat 
pained him, but he was a Soldier, and whatever course 
his leaders decided was best for the Corps and his own 
career he was prepared to take regardless of his own 
personal feelings. 

(To be continued) 
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"Where there's a Will, there's a Way" 

Hove wc nut all resolved more than once 
— especially when confronted with the 
needs and suffering of the unfortunate in 
our midst— that wc would definitely act 
aside a portion of our money to be devoted 
to the sllcviation of their distress? 

How better can wc carry out the Mauler'* 
injunction: 

"LAY UP TREASURE IN HEAVEN" 
than by making a Will and naming The 
Salvation Army as a Legatee, gaining 
thereby the satisfaction of knowing that 
we hove done all in our power to pcrpcluntc 
The Army's sreat work— a work which 
God has so signally honored and blessed 
in the past. 

Anjy information or advice will be gladly 
furnished on application to — 

CommiBsioncr C T Rich, 

317-19 Carlton Street, 

Winnipeg, JVLan. 

FORM OP BEQUEST. 

**I GIVE, DEVISE and BEQUEATH unto 
The Governing Council of The Salvation 

Army — Canada West, the sum ol ¥..- 

." (or my property known 

ob No in the City 

...) 

difteretton Tor thc'Rcncral purposes or The 
Salvation Army." 

(U it is desired that the money; be used for 
any particular branch of work it should be 
bo stated.) 



30oing tfje Will of &ob 

Words toy Iit.-CoL Joy. Music by Lt.-Cnl. Sluicr 

Andante. — - — I I I J 



r> world. befriend, nml, nn far 
ttilHi nnj-nno in dilllr.ulty. Addrt 
DEPARTMENT, 317-313 CnrlH 
ice, Manitoba, marking "Ennuir: 

Lr should be Btnl with every cm 
ibl«\ lo lip||i defray cxiwnPCB. 
reduction of phutoKTapli. tlirec il< 



fair c 

weight 150 lbs. A \vi\\> 

the left hand and thumb is crooked. Mother very 

anxioua to locate. 

1801— SumucI Gibson. Arc 40, tall, fair linir 
and complexion. Miner; missing from Ummhcllcr, 
Relatives enquiring. 

2WM— Vera and Dorothy Taylor, daughters of 
Arthur Edward and Magcio Taylor 7nce ScoLL). 
Father came out from England about IBB3. Miss 
Bertha Taylor is becking information concerning 
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COMING EVEWTS 

LT.-COLONEL JOY— S*u.-M ,, 
J'ort Ejteihi- ConkTCKs; Sst!.. ,.',| 

Cjilkrnry I*. ('Mrs. Jay will' :■ "„. 

BRIGADIER AND MRS. l . r'u'- 
Man., Auk. 11-J3, Medicim- Mm u 

Maple, Ureek; Wed., Auk I:. - . 

Thiir-i, Fn . Auj; I'j-17. M;*,„' ' ■ ' .'- 
Auj{. 1H-2U. Ki-jtina. 

Alberta Chariot <C;i T ,i;.iii ]■ 
Aug, 10, Fleet: Sill. -Sun., Au^. II ' -..,- 
Mon,. Auk. i:(. Throne: Tun. . As:. .. \, 
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W«l.. Aufi. 15, Coi 

Kri., Auk. 17, Albino: S 

AuR. HI. Ijenlon nnd Oyon; M..11.. 

Munilohu Chariot (Oinniui > 
Aur. 10, Somerset and I.:i Kivi. It 
Manilou: Sun., Abfi. \2. 1>i1.,i ■, 
City and Snowikike: Mihi. -lin- 
Tub., Aue. I J. Thurnhil] :nnl [].:' 
Aur. is, Minn!:: TJhhs.. Auk. I". 
Aur. 17, Myrtle: Siil.. ,\u k -. Is. 
Auk'. 1*1, Roland. I'luni Coul.-e :m<l 
Auk. 20. Winkler. 

Nnrth Saskatchewan CluiHul 
muni. Kn.. Auk. 10, North Untlli! 
11. I'aynlon :tnd Mjiidslum-: Sun.. 
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l.ashhurn and Muralinll; W,d., Aur 
Thuni., Aur. IB, I-'ivMine and Kailr 
17. Siwis and llliim l-akr: Sa1.. A 
1'nitaiik- and Shrlihmik' Sun , Ai 
Alhi-rl: Moil.. Aur. 'HI. [Wk I. air 
Suulh Naakmchiwuii Chariu! 
Donndh. 1-Vi., Au K . 111. \V;,,»l!a. s 
11 12, MiHHiniin: Mun.. Ant. l:i. ^ 
Aur. [I, Liinci-nliurn; »■'«]., Auk 
'riiurs.. Aur Hi Wnnloii: l-i... Ai 
Sal-. Auc. IK. TC1BU; Sun . Aur 
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The Calgary Campaign Continues 

Calgary Citadel (Adjutant Davies, 
Cadet-Sergeants Acey and Fraser). Our 
good times here are continuinj.'. There 
were Jive souls at the Mercy-Seat last 
Sunday. In a Meeting for Girls onlv 
on the Monday nifrhl, five seekers were 
also recorded. The Thursday night Meet- 
ings are also being excellently attended — 
the special subjects are aLtracLinn; much 
attention. Last week Adjutant Davies 
spoke on "Seven wars in the London 
Slums." The week after this the topic 
was "The Tabernacle," when a splendid 
model illustrated the talk. 

Sandy, our recent irophv, is havinjr a 
great light, but he is keeping well saved. 
When llie Adjutant passed the block where 
he is the contractor he hounded out In 
shake hands with her, saving how clad 
he was that she had come along. The 
men under him could not believe he had 
joined The Army, but if he could talk to 
her for a minute it would be enough to 
convince thein he said. 

A minister's son. a young man. nine- 
teen years old. coming into the citv. was 
attracted by the Open-Air, and wants to 
join The Army. His parents object to 
this stand he has taken, but he is coining 
tn all the Meetings, is testifying, and 
praying that the way may be opened so 
that he may become a Salvation Armv 
Oflicer. 

A man, his wife, and five children came 
to see the Adjutant one dav, wanting t0 
know if they could join The Army. The 
live children are attending the Junior 
Meetings, and we hope to be able to re- 
port the man's conversion. — C.C. 
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We Are Looking For Yon 



. Tram lie Rludly 'mi- 



lls VH-v Name Hi' rnsl lisldo. 

(lot! 1 '; Stin I 111- Sua tif Man Iwi-ili 
lu, nmv nor liinhi'rt llul* is scl, 

Our luii* uf merry, in Ihnl Nun 



Tune: "Come, for the Feast" 
Come, where the fountain Hows 

River of lite; 
Healing for all thy woes, 

Doubling and strife; 
Millions have been supplied, 
No one was e'er denied; 
Come to the crimson tide. 

Come, sinner, come! 

Come to the Throne of Grace, 

Boldly draw mar; 
He who would win the race 

Must tarry here: 
Whate'er thy want may be, 
Here is the grace for thee, 
Jesus thy only plea: 

Come, sinner, come! 

Come to the Better Land, 
Come, comrade, come! 

Earth is a foreign s'rand — 
Heaven is thy home; 

Here are the harps of gold. 

Here are the joys untold — 

Crowns for the young and old: 
Come, comrade, come! 



Oli. Ihiil in nir llial mind niik-lil be. 
Tin- will "f dull l>u nil inv j.,y ; 

Itcady u. ko. ii-«dv u, Mny 

My chief driiirlil His mwl cmpli 

I loo a wvurit Mould b. rome. 

Tbo wrviini of my SiTinni Ijh-iI : 
My llit-lic-i:! K !ii|-v Ilii. ilinnirl.. 
Iliiinj,- His will my l». M ruvi:iril. 

Cn|iyri K ht TIk- Snlvuiinn 



Tune: "I know Whom I have Believed' 

I once was wandering far from home, 

Along the palh of sin: 
Till Jesus called me to Himself 

And my best love did win. 



Chorus: 

I was wandering afar in sadness, 

In sin and madness, 

In wrong and badness. 
But He found me. and oh. the gladness. 

When He brought me home again. 

I leR the (old where all secure 
My old companions stayed; 

And in the darkness, lone and wild, 
On mountains drear I strayed. 



The heights were cold, the road was steep, 

So sad was ! and worn, 
The Shepherd found the wandering sheep, 

No more am 1 forlorn. 



High River (Captain MiK;iv and 
Lieut. E. Walkeri. We had :i pleasant 
surprise the weekend of July 21-22 in the 
visit of six comrades, four from Calgary 
and two from Macleod. We Parted 
off well on Saturday nipjit with a well- 
attended Open-Air. when I lie people 
listened most interestedly: Mu- playing 
of the two trombones by bandsmen 
Cromarty and lloneychurch beiui; a great 
drawing power. 

Sundav morning, before llie Ilnliness 
Meeting, we held a Meeting ai llie helel. 
In the Holiness Meeting, which nas led 
bv the Lieutenant. lJaiidsman Cromarty 
led the testimonies, and Knit In r Guson 
from Macleod gave a helpful address. 
In the afternoon Handsmnn Cromarty 
was a welcome visitor aL tli 
Meeting, following which we 
the Upen-Air, led by Sisler M 
son. 

The visiting Bandsmen w. 
great inspiration to us in t 
Open-Air. when they most ol 
all their heart and soul inn 
The playing of their iiistrui 
liaiT hli.'-KtfJ many people. 

Brother Ilonevchurch was 
of the real red-hot Sulvalw 
in which an interesting item 
quartette. Brother Croman 
lesson, and helped us very 
indeed thank God for His pre 
the day. and as a result the 
Soldiers have been much blesse 
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Major Hori. Territorial You: 
Secretary in Japan, has jn-1 
a report' which shows thai on 
first Decision Sunday Oil ym 
knelt at the Penitent-Form. 



laborer. Last heard from iu2:t. Urcn: 



1. pie's 
iileted 
year's 
ilu-ple 



August 2Qth 




VilLlAM BOOTH 
FOUNDER 



i 

1 



w, Snsk. Urothcr nnxiously encjuirt-s* 

2137— Hnnfl Eilert >Vormdnl. Norwcffian. 
hkc 31, brov.n hnii". bluu eyua, trade — car|>enicr. 
lishcr and farm worker. I„;lsL henrd from at 
Bireny, Snsk. Sister longing fur inrormaiion. 

20G8— Ernest Edwiird Philbrluk. Affc about 
50, emiiiiriitcd to Canada from England in 101 1 . and 
when Iaal heard from was working on tbc railroad 
in Winnipeg. Son iinxious to locate. 

2143— Thomas Leulon Johmon. Arc 44> 
height f> ft. 8 in., dark hrawn li;nr, ilnrh eyeg, fair 
complexion, laborer. Ap.cd mother anxiously 



2130— Gertie or Mary Stripe. Now married 

lilX-tf wi 

rkefl in the mail 
Iremcly 
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couvcr bospital and 
his daughter. 

1883 — John Infichrifllflcn. Rom in 1858, 
NorrfeRian, mwJium hcighi. d^rk hnir. blue eyes, 
shoemaker. Bister anxious to find him. 

2142 — Frederick Chnmpion. Arc 26, height 
5 ft. 8 in. t fair hair, blue eyes, fair complexion, 
Lasl known address in England, 19 Resbro Laoc + 
Cherlton. Went to Cannda with hin wife. Should 
thin meet the eye of anyone knowing hia present 
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